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PREFACE 

THE need of a collection of songs has long been felt by Tech men, 
and that need has grown with the growth of the Institute. That a 
beginning has at last been made is due chiefly to the efforts of Dr. 
Pritchett, whose plan for the better and more general comradeship of Tech 
students embraced, from the beginning, a Tech Union, Tech Kommers, and 
a book of Tech Songs. 

The present book was published a little earlier than was originally planned, 
in order to have it ready for Class Day of 1903. At the same time it has been 
done with care, and every endeavor has been made to have it generally and 
truly representative of Tech life in many of its phases. 

The response to the call for contributions was immediate and generous. 
Much material arrived too late for this edition and is on file for future editions. 
The various numbers of Technique and Tech proved mines of verse-wealth, 
and have been drawn upon largely. Practically all these verses were unsigned, 
and the authors are earnestly requested to acknowledge their work, that their 
names may appear later for the pleasure of their fellow Techs. Any errors 
in name, class, fact, etc., should be brought to the notice of the editor ; and 
further contributions (whether of verse, or music, or both) are earnestly re- 
quested. Moreover, the book should have as many new supplementary verses 
as possible for the humorous songs and grinds ; and here, also, contributions 
from all Tech men are in order. 

The editor is uncomfortably conscious that his name occurs far too fre- 
quently ; but Tech has not, as older institutions have, a large musical literature 
ready to hand ; so where there were gaps to be filled, and no MSS. were forth- 
coming from other Tech men, he filled them as best he could, hoping that 
more worthy numbers may soon take these places. 

The editor and the song-book committee acknowledge gratefully their 
indebtedness to the many whose services have been volunteered or asked. 

Tech Songs will be better when the alumni and student body have done 
their important part in determining the survival of the fittest, and adding to the 
number of live songs. 

In the dedication of "The M. I. T. Kommers Book" to our loved and 
honored President, Dr. Pritchett, all Tech men will heartily and affection- 
ately join. 
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The Best School of All 



HENRY NEWBOLDT 
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JANET EDMONDSON WALKER 
(used by permission) 



^^^ ^ con moto 



> 7 I f ^ [>' i > J J » J I 



^ 



Well hon.or yet the school we know, The 



^P 



m 





? 



f 



con moto 



i 



fc 




Best School of All! WePll hon.or yet the rule we knowTillthe last hell call: For 



^^ 



UH-i^ 



I P nn 



I I? 3 ^ > JiS^i I 



^3 



I 



^ 



|f , , |T- J i' i > » Jl I |T- n f J > Jl J ^ 



work . ing days or hoi • i . days, Or glad or mel . an . cho . ly days, TheyV^ 



T- jV l^' l^' \ 



' J » I' i^ \ 




great da^s and jol . ly days In the 



,i m m J 



Best School of Alll 



I m ? 



J ffpE 



senza rit. 



/?\ 



«» # 
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^ 



9E 



!> ^ 1 1 J||J^ J i 



f ! [' i J I J I J. nJ I rJ 



^ 



1. Ws good to cheer the school we know, The land of yonth and dream. It^s 

2. lb speak of fame a ven-tnre is; Tbere^ lit -tie here can bide; But 

3. The men that are the guide of us, Our dai.fy foes and friends, They 



i^ 



^ 



J: 



m 



^ 



^i J' *^ 



T 



tnf 



Fy Fy^^* ^^ 



^ ■Y^y^^ 



llf^^' 



^fyfyfy 



l^^ 



i> J. J J J 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



f 



good to cheer the rule we know 
TECHshaUface the cen . tn - ries, 
shall not lose their pride of us. 



Be - fore we take the stream. Though 
And dare their deepening tide. For 

How . e'er our jour-ney ends. Their 




s 



i 



cresc. 



E 



g 



^ 



^ 



^ 



we may miss the sight of her. Our hearts will ne'er for - get: Wc?ll 

when the dust thafs part of us To dust a . gain is gone. Still 

voice, to us who sing of ii^ For aye its mes.sage bears: The 



f j J tnj J 



riij' j j 



ii j j ttj j 



^^ 



y^ jT rr 



^^ 



J t Tt 



^ 



¥ 



E 



^ 



i j n -ii 



r r r I f 



keep the old de . light of her, ^11 keep her hon .or yet. \ 

here shall beat the heart of us In the school we hand-ed on. | We^U 
great,roundworld shall ring of it. And all we are be theirs.) 



^ 



^ 



^m 



^ ^ ^ 









i 
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The Society of the Class of »— 

A SONG FOR THE ALUMNI 



Words and Mnsic by 
FREDERIC FIELD BULLARD '87 



^ 



Andante con moto 



^ 



rT\ 



m 



» j j i ij 



w 



* 



—0 

f 



marcaio 



^^ 



; »r r r 






^^ 



i 



^ 



^ 



r 




soro 



n\ fCHORUS 



f 



r r r -f F i r 



<l ■ 



we are the So . ci . e . tee Of the Class of '. 

long since we have stu. dents been Of the Glass of '. 

sing of the Al . ma Ma - ter dear Of the Class of '. 



s 



^^ 



f \ \ tu 



/?N / 



•.m 



£ 



^ ^ ^ 'F' F 



^^ 



^^ 



SOLO 



m 



^ 



/-^ CHORUS 



^ 



i 



1 

pri . e . tee 

rath . er thin 

get our year, 



Ob - serve the strict pro 
The av' . rage hair is 

She nev . er will for 



Of 
Of 



the 
the 



Or the 




Class of '. 
Class of '_ 
Class of '- 



1'^^^ F f f F 



SOLO 



animato 




Her glo.rious deeds have oft been sung, But twas 
Wrfre get. ting slim, or grow.ing stout; Our 
We hope she woift have long to wait Till her 
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^ 



^ 



^5 



$ 



^^ 



might . J hardy when 
vests too loose, or 

mil.li. nerh bills, are 



t 



she was 
swell- ing 
paid by the State; So 

^ =>> ^ 



* r * 

young, To pre . serve the due so 

out, And the fre.quent kid is 

write that down in the 



^ 



p 



£ 




es 



/?\ 



^^ 



^ 



# 



^ CEORUS 



m 



JL 



ALL 



animato 



f . I i I' [I I f 



■ f- 



^m 



* 



^ 



bri . e . tee Of the Class of 



com.ing 
da • ta 



in J'o the Class of '_ 
clear Of the Class of '_ 



Her 

We're 

We 



glo . riotts deeds have 
get . ting slim, or 
hope she woi^t have 



^^ 



P 



^ 



i 



r r r £ij 



^ 



« / 



s 



^« 



^^ 



jT 

^=^^ 



« 



p 



^ J'l^-r ^ n ^ 



/?N 



? 



^^^ 



E 



oft been 
grow.ing 
long to 



sung, But ^was might . y hard, when she was 3^nng, To pre . 
jstout; Our vests too loose, or swelLing out. And the 

wait Till her nul.li . ner^ bills are paid by the State; So 




serve the due so 
f re . quent kid is 
write that down in the 



bri - e . tee Of the 
com - ing in To the 
da . ta clear Of the 



Class of L 
Class of L 
Class of '- 




\'H 3 » 



r r f .f f I r r f ^ 



SOLO. 

CHORUS. 

SOLO. 

CHORUS. 

SOLO. 



CHORUS. 
ALL. 



Then give those cheers for the President 

Of the Class of I. . 

And cheer for the Members eminent 

Of the Class of '-. . 

Well drink to the best Societee 

Of aU in the great TECHNOLOGY; 

To the dear old days in the M. I. T., 

And the Class of '^ . 

We'll drink to the best Societee 

Of all in the great TECHNOLOGY; 

To the dear old days in the M. I.T., 

And the Class of '. . 
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The Tech Push 



GELETT BURGESS '87 



FREDERIC FIELD BULLARD '87 



Allegro animato 



SOLO 
fenergico 



u}'s at Cam . brid^e^ 




1. There s a gang of g^j's 

"I. You can lay us out in Lat . in, 

». Now , we werent in love with Cal.cu.lus, 

4. When a man is up a. gainst it, 



&^ jg^J ^^iy 



^to. 



* %a. 



M 



^ 



3^ 



IHORUS 



m 



E 



i 



E 



and they think they know it all; 

you can grav . el us in Greek, 

but still we did - n^t shirk, 

and is rust, ling for a job, 



(Know it all ) 

(Us in Greek) 

(Did . n't shirk) 

(For a job ) 



* 



;^' w 



=^^ 




^ 



? 



^ 



^ 



SOLO 

V 



E 



E 



^ 



^ 



^ 



E 



There's a col - lege in New Ha . ven, where the}' learn to push the ball, 

You can jol - ly us in San . scrit, and Ini darned if we can speak 

And we swore at Con . ic Sec -tions, but we fin . ishci up the work 

Then it aint his set in Har. vard, or the whole New Ila . ven mob 



j ^'^ fTi ^j i 



W IV 1 



^^1 



l^W 



^ 



V 



m 



^ 



% 



w 
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* 



CHORUS 



SOLO 



^ 



(Push "the ball) 
(We can speak) 
(Up the work) 
(Ha - ven mob) 



( f ''' ^U ^JJ 



In the 

For a 

With a 

Cares a 



Fkll; 

week; 

jerk; 

cob; 




^m 



JTj^jT> 



^ 



m 



^^■ 



►'i- r " r "■'''If " (^ I ' i^^' i r P r "-I' l r 



E 



i^ 



ybu may turn up at a lee . ture, if jouVe got a Fri . day free, 

And in ques.tions of Fhi.los . o.phy you will find us on the fence; 

And we plugged Ap- plied Me.chan . ics, while we callU it bloom.ing rot; 

He can take it out in rust . ling till he has to shov . el dirt, 




^ 



fjy jTjP 



^^ 



^m 



V 



^ 



^ 



^ 



m 



^ 



CHORBS 



SOLO 



m 



I' J. u 



% 



m 



^ 



^ 



t= 



Li ^' 



'M 



(Fri - day free) 
(On the fence) 
(Bloom.ing rot) 
(Shov - el dirt) 



And they on . ly say, '^Come round in May, 

All we know for sure of Lit .'ra . tura 

And we nev . er knew, till the thing came trutf, -^ 

And all he knows of Spen.cer's profo.^ 



mi jij 



WUj 



^^9 



IV iJ^ 



s 



V 



^ 



^ 



win. 



\ i n D >^^ 



CHORUS 



E 



/TV 



M 



and weUl give you your de . greeV 

would., n't sell for thir . ty cents, 

what a for -tune we had got. 

will not buy a hard-borlil shirt. 



(Your de.gree, 

(Thir - ty cents, 

(We had got, 

(Hard-boil^ shirt, 



your de - gree 

thir - ty cents, 

we had got. . 

hard-boild shirt. 



— ) 
-) 

-L 



1^^ 



^m 



1^^ 



ii^ j# 



te 



s 



p 



% 
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REFRAIN 
ALL 




animato 



E 



^ 



E 



^ 



^ 



-#-»- 



But 
But 
But 
But 




it's the TECH that does the right work, Its the TECH that does the 

it is us thats got the know- how; And weVe got the stuff to 

Was the In . sti . tute that knew itl 'Twas the TECH that made us 

it is us thats got a TECH pnsh^ Worth a thou.sand-dol _ lar- 



^ 



#-*- 



y marcato 



^^ 



#-*- 



^t; 



^ 




r' dJ^ M r f r p 



g 



^ 



night work; And we grind as long as 

show how To reg - u « late Cre 

do it, For we ground and slaved be 

cheque push; And weVe jol . \y well con 



m 



$ 



i 



we're a . wake^ and 

a - tion in a 

fore we shav'd, and 

tent . ed, tho' be 



$ 



i 



^ 



I 



M 



M 




r- ^ n l ^t^ P P r P 



then, per - haps, we faill 

way to turn ^em pale, 

lived to tell the tale, 

jond the ^'clas . sic" pale. 



But when w^e grad - u . 

When the Wheels of Life are 

And in sell . ing off that 

Oh, tAey made a good be - 





p ^ M f^' I (^ p / r F 



^^ 




a . ted, 
stick, ing, 
know.ledge 
gin-ning. 



We 
Come to 
WeVe 
But 



$ 



^m 



know where we are ra - ted; 

us, we'll set ^em tick -ing; 

leam'd to size the col . lege; 

we play the game that's win.ning; 



And we 
And we'll 
And 
And 



we 
we 



^^ 



i 
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yeU, "To Hell with 

yeU, "To HeU with 

yeU, "lb HeU with 

yell, "To HeU with 



^ 



•^^^ 



/CN 



Har.vardI 
Har-vardl" 
Har.vardI" 
Har-vardl" 



^m 



m 



j" ^tlJ! 



i 



and we yeU, "lb HeU with Yale!" 

and we'll yeU, ''To Hell with Yale!" 

and we yeU, "To Hell with Yalel" 

and we yell, "To Hell with Yalel" 



± 



i 



^ 



-o 



19 



3^ 



^ 



UTO 



J«r 



/?N 



^ 



^^ 



« 



t-^ 



V^ 



If yon want to gear the planets 

That revolve about the sun, ('Bout the sun) 
We can rig the shafts and belting, 
And we'll call it only fun (Only fun) 
Till it's done. 
If you want a road to Jupiter, 

Or a ten-foot shaft to HeU, (Shaft to HeU) 
We've the engineers for a thousand years 
That can do it corking well! 

(Corking well! corking well!) 
REFRAIN 
For we have learned to handle live things, 
And wc?ve learned to do and drive things > 
We've a hand upon the throttle 

And a hammer on the nail. 
Yes^our working togs were dirty, 
But now we're passing thirty 
We can yeU, "To HeU with Harvard!" 
We can yell, "lb HeU with Yale!" 
6. 
And we're just as good at raising 

Kids, and swiping in the dough, (In the dough) 
And about a million times as 

Good at being in the know! (In the know!) 
In the know! 
You can grind us up to atoms, 

And a molecule of TECH ('Cule of TECH) 
Will set the pace for a Harvard race 
That will make him break his neck! 
(Break his neck! break his neck!) 
REFRAIN 
For we have caught the modern manner, 
And we fly the modem banner, 
And a Bachelor of Science" 

Doesn't com6 in at the tail; 
For when it is a question 
Of a Practical Suggestion, 
They'U yeU/'To Hell with Harvard!" 

And they'U yeU,"T5 Hell with Yale!" 



*) 



Shout: any tones will do! 
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Take me back to Techi 



I.W.LITCHFIELD '85 
Allegro 



FRED SEAVER 
Ain "Solomon Levi" 



dML 



" " ^- ' /p j[ i . r 



Ji i: J' I 



1. I wish tliat I were back 

2. Oh, back to the days that were free 



a . gain At the 
from care. In the 




Jhk 



W 



^^5 



S 



ECH on Boyl . ston Street, 



f^ 



TECH on Boyl . ston 
'O - lo - gy Var - si - ty 



^ V 7 f 11 



Street, 
shop, 



Dress^l in my dink - y 

With noth.ing to do bnt 



^^=^ 



^y=¥= 



m 



f^^T 



1 7 



r^ 



J) V > ■ ff » V 



.y^ i t^* ff V V p V ^ 



ft V V p ! ^ 



n - ni . form, So dap . per and so 



^^m 



n 



M 



an - a - lyse air In an an - e - mo - met - ric - al 



neat. 

<^ftp; Or the 



tf " » » 



'^^=^ 



=¥=y 



^^ 



V V h) V y 



^^ 



"ytf jl tf j) V V p V ^ 



j^ V V P y V 



; y » i v ^ 



^ 



F 



^^ 



E 



* f P f 7 f 7 7 J 



era . zy af . ter Cal - en . lus; I nev . er had e . 

dif . fer . en - ti . a . ti . on Of the trig . o . nom . e . tri - cal 










> 7 



r^-^ 



ft V V F ^ ^ 
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P 



■ ' ■ 



nough. 
powVs 



I ' I J^ J^ J^ J ^^ 



> J' J' ji 



It was hard to be draggb a - way so yonngj It was 
Of the con . stant pi that made me sigh In those 



7 7 



=y=y 



1^ 



^^ 



V V 5F=?==:^ 



1^ 



f^"T 



.y<* ii !^ ff y V 1^ V ■ V 



J V V (T 



J^ y Y [T V V 



=y=^ 



P 



P 



^ 



■<y 



^ 



^ 



SS5 



E 



g ' ■ 



^ 



r " r r ■ p ' — 

hor - ri . bl}', aw, fnl - ly tough ! — 
hap - py days of ours. 



Ohy give me some 01 . o . gy, 
"Rah for _ TECH. NOL . - GYI 



m 






^ 



^^E 



'^f=^ 



[ryi tf tf k y y [T * g 



p: crJ 



r I? r * 



*r M M ^' ^ 



^^ 



'01 - . gy, tra- la * la - lal 
'01 - . gy, '01 - o « gy, ohl 



An - y old kind of 
Glo - ri - ous old TECH- 





(t |> p ■!' i' J' I i i i> } } 



01 . o . gyl 
NOL . - GY! 



Tta - la - la - la - la - la 
'Ol . . gy, bl . o . gy, 



la - la - la - la - la - la. 
'01 - o . gyy '01 - o - gy. 
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REFRAIN 



j) Jl J) J)| J J) j) j) j)| J J J J J I J. ^ ^ 



Take me back on a spe - cial train To the glo.ri.ous In - sti . tute I 




^^f ' ' f 



m^ 



"f ' 'f 



•lY y . CI^^ 



" P*f 



^T^ 



i 'y vf »» 



:y=y: 



'^f=^ 



^^y=^ 



EBE 



4i 



f J' J' j> 



f 



£ 



J) ji J) J)l J. .B 



yearn for the in . spi . ra . tion of a Tech . nol. o . gi.cal Toot! Id 



*i 



_r 5 a 5 } J^ 



^ 



y y i) y v 



"J^^ J) V V , ^ 



^^ 



fvv j 



^ 



=¥=y: 



^y=y 



EE 



f 



# 



J j) } J) J)D J) j) J jil J J J J 



3S^ 



shun the phy.sic.al, quiz.zi.cal Prof., And Chap.el, and all that; But 




'f " " f 



■tUfii!' iy y 



j) y y 1 ^^ 






y y 



n 
i 



^^ 



i^^ 



^ 



V y 1 y y 



i 



*k 



f i> J' j) J JM J > J' i' J'^^ 



;^ 



how I would love a . gain to go On a Sci . en.tif . ic Batl 



M y y 



E ^ y y 



P 



*>iitj|lt h V yz::^ 



^E 



T^ 



jy y 



E^3E 



^^ 



^^ 



?T 



i 



^'F^^ 



^£ 



^S 
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Teddy Freshman 



Words from Technique '02 

Tempo di Polka 



WINTHROP PACKARD '83 



^ 



1 



m 



m 



^m 



^ 



y znzfoce 



s^ 



i 



jr IlLj 



i 



"=^ 



f'^''j, I J, J' ^' jj 



E 



f J I J J |,Ji J I J ^ Ji 



1. When Ted . dy Freshman left his heme to take a course at TECH, His 

2. At thongdt of draw.ing in. stru.ments our Ted. dys heart did stop On 
8. Mac. lach . Ian and his ri.vals did the worst that they could do; And 

^4. And, right up. on the top of this, as eli. max to the storm, A 




* 



^s 



E 



^ } J' I J ^^ 



^ 



^ 



fa . ther said at part . ing, "Now, my 
read.ing in a cir . cu . lar (put 

then the stu. dents thought twas time to 



Soph . o . more both big and bold sold him a 



son, here is a check; And 
out by the Co - op.) That 
have their in.nings, too: So 



ui 



form: 



'It 




p^ J, J J J I J J ji ji I J, ji ^j, ji 1 1 

as the sum there - on is larire, I feel .that it is cl6a 



E 



as the sum there - on is large, I feel .that it is cl^ar, ^ If 

for a f u . ture en . gi . neer 'twas wis . dom to in . vest In 

Ted -dy straight-way was as.sail'd from va . ri . ous di . rections, And 



fits you fine; 'tis good as new; 'twas scarce, ly used at 



all: 



And 



P' ^ i ^ i 



^^ 



^^ 



^ 



-» — - 
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i^'^' J' ^ -1^ M M ? 



5E 



J' i J' i 



rr 



yon are ec - 
Al - ten . e . der 
had no peace *till 
jnst twelve dol . lars 



ill 



nom.- ic. . al, 'twill last you half a year." But 

in. stru-ments, all guar . an . teed the best. And 

he'd subscriVd to nu . mer. ous col . lections. He 

will ob.tain the leg^ings,gloves and all!" Im . 



^^ 



^ fii 



il^i 



^m 



^ 



yHr 



E 



i' J J' J I J) J' |,Ji J' I J 



^ 



when our Ted . dy 
fur . ther down the 
helped to run the 
a . gine, next, poor 



i/''| i J i 



got to ^TECH, he ve . ry short «ly found That 

cir . cu - lar he read with man - y groans That 

foot -ball teams, both Var. si . ty and Class: He 

Pa's sur- prise on learn, ing that his son, Whom 



^ 



^ 



gi 



^ 



E 



^ J' J J' 



E 



E 



^ 



i# 



calls to dis . si - pate his wealth were clus.tertt thick a - round: For 

T- square^boards and tri. an.gles would cost him ex . tra ''bones J' And 

paid his Class As . sessment up, and then, a ^ lack! a . las! To 

he'd sent off three days be. fore, was now in need of "monJ' The 



^ 



^ 



ft f 



W^ 



"i~-f — r 



^ 



J ^' > J' I i J J J I ji ji i,ji J I j^^ 



ev . 'ry Prof, had writ a book which Ted. dy had to buy, And, 

that a sec . ond set of these was need, ed for the farce Which 

crown all oth . er wick, ed "soaks "that **hit him in the neck," They 

bU . let-doux that he'd re.ceiv'd was rath, er brief. It said, **Dear 



^ 



^ 



^^ 



^3 



¥ 



^m 
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£ 



^ 



/Ts 



F U ^ F 



i J Ji Ji 



if the Prof, was ve . xy wise, the price was ve - ry high. 

Ted - dy leam'd in fn ture was the course in "Prim _ Vy Marse." 

fleec'd him of two dol « lars for a tick , et for Tke Tech. 

Pa: I'm bust com « plete - ly. Please send mon . ey to your Ted," 




k 



REFRAIN 
y animato 



J I J J' JUllJlf p l | l iJii l J >Ji | jJJ J 



Now all you lit. tie Freshmen who come to the M. I, T., Th« vi.tal question 



^ 



^m 



^^ 

W V 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



f 



y animato 



^m 



L/f lU ^ I jf 



^ 



f''i' ^'p \) p ir ^ PMr ^'j> ^ 



^^i 



^^ 



is, haw far theyu pull your L. £. G., And for howman.y spondulacks they^ll 



f ' l n~n 



^m 



^ 



^ 



^^ 



^ 



-*-t- 



a* 



m 



^ 



^IpiJJ'lJi^p l fflip i^ |!|1 l | ) | i p iilJlJli 



getyour 1 . 0. U; But ITl betyou a brickyouare mighty sick of the business, P. D . Q\ 



n. [J f 



ji ii i ii i i 



i 
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Retrospection 

FOR OPTIMISTS AND FOR PESSIMISTS 
Words by "Grind '95" Air: "Anld Lang Syne" 



Andante moderato 



^ 



^ 



f 



TECH, as I look back 



to thee, My 




^ 



^^ 



^ 



m ' m 



eyes are filled with tears; 



I'll ne'er for. get the 



f' JjJ JjJ 



^^ 



V 7 # V 



^ 



^ « ^ > 



^ 



^ 



J J J 



xx: 



place in which I spent such 1.,^ ? J A years. 



And 




* 



J . r. I r. ^' ^ ^ 



p 



as I look up 



on 



my 



life, S^"^ 



Which 



for- ttine at my 
is a to _ tal 



>'' J . ; J j 



JJJ J I 



^1 n j 



'■^ ^'^ P' n r 



p 



f p p f 



Arr. by P.P.Ballard 
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m 



P 



beck, \ 
wreck,} 



1^ 



^^ 



1 



i.^ I .;' 



P 



.^ 



( bless 
(wish 



with 
that 



aU 
I'd 



1 



my 
been 



i 



r 



'!^m 



i 




heart and soul The day^ 

sent to jail Be . forel 



I en.tered TECH. 




The old professors } ^*°^ *^^ S^^^ ) 
) sour and cross ) 

To whom I did recite. 

How } grieved ) ^^^y^ ^^ ^^^^ j ^^^j^ ^^.^^ 

( pleased ) 

How I ^^^ I when I'd be right. 

And as I look (etc) 

3 

The Faculty, their | ^^""^^Z "^^^^ } 
( cursed vote ) 

With } ^^^ *^® ^^^^ ^^^ state, i 
( pain I did receive, i 

Informing me in \ ^f^^^^ly | ^^^^^ 
< gleeful ' 

That I would I graduate. j 
( have to leave. ) 
And as I look (etc.) 



The things I studied while at TECH, 
J How useful they have been! i 
f Such useless, foolish truck! ( 

I've used this knowlege \ °^"*3^ *^"*®^ j 

' just two times ) 

I My way in life to win . i 

\ And each time I got stuck. I 

And as I look (etc) 



28 



"Petition the Faculty" 



Andantino 



Words and Music hy G. F. LOUGHLIN '03 




^ 



fnf 



i I ..i J' J 



^i 



E 



t 



t 



f^^ 



g^ 



1. If ev - er you're in troub.le 

Z. A fresh-man from the coun-try 

3. If you be . come dis . couraged, 

4. There was a mod - est Co « ed., 



and don^ know what to 

start-ed in at TECH last 

if Flunks are com . ing 

a Spec - ial slim and 




^ 



•# 



^ 



J M ^' I M M I J ^ ^' 



E 



E 



^ 



rr 



do, 
faU: 
fast, 
cute, 



If times are get- ting ra.ther hard, and dont a - gree with 

He was real . ly quite good - look-ing, he was slim and he was 

If all the Profs, are roasting you, and no £x-ams. are 

Who took the course in English Lit. with Ar - lo at the 



^m 



^^ 



n n 



m 



■I' J J 



^ 



^ 



p 



^m 



Copyrl<th{ MCMtll b>- MaimA* mmt of Thr Tfch Show 



4.9y.MC8S-4lO 



^ 



s 



Jl J J i 



s 



jon, 
taU. 
past; 



^ 



t J i' f 



You^d bet-ter call and see liie, and have an in - ter. 

He got a - long quite brave -ly, till it was time to 

If joQ^re convinced that TECH^no cincfa^tbere^ one re -course at 

She thougfatthe fel.low stu. dents were ra . ther rude and 



^^ 



t it r'J ii O 



J i :n 



,i i j J 'fl 



I J^IlJ^J I J Jl J J 



i 



^ 



^ 



E 



E 



E 



^ 



E 



E 



view. My of . fice hours are nine to ten, and al - so twelve to 

eat. They told him the Tech Lunch to try^ he went and took a 

last. Just take your, self to Har . vard, for Har.vard is a 

mean; Fbr all they did was sit and laugh when Ar . lo Bate^aid 



mn I i „ i m 



■U cJ 



^ 



^ 



U J u 



JU \ J iJ 1 ^^ 



M F I i > h^ ^ 



t 



E 



-#^ 



on your mmd; I 



two. 

seat. 

graft. 

"bean!' 



You 
He 
Now, 
She 



tell me all that^ on 

sat and sim.ply wait.ed for a 

if you want to leave the 'Stute to 

list . en^d quite at - ten -tive - ly to his 



list with wil . ling 

wait - er to come 

go and take jour 

el . e . vat . ing 




L-f J I J J 



m 



W 



X^ 



j> I i ; i i I i J^ J J I ■>' i i ^ 



ear. 
near, 
ease, 
talk; 



I an.swer you in tones so kind you quite for - get your 

But tho^ he saw a doz . en 'round, they did naught else but 

llbuU need some cred-it on your card, the Har.vard IVofs. ' to 

She stood the thunulers of ap.plause and dodg'd the ft)r . ing 






L-T L.P 



m 



"^^ 
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J, J j, iJ) J, ^ 



IT M f 



fear, 
clear, 
please, 
chalk; 



$ 



'^Pe . ti . tion, please,the f ac • ul . ty*^ youll find a blank right 

And ivfaen at last the clock struck two, to me he breath-less 

Pe - ti - tion, sir, the fac - nl . ty, then an - te up the 

But v(1ien at last her cour.age failed, to me she did com. 



^ 



m 



^^ 




^* 



B" 



' j u \jj\ j -j-i^j-a 



fcS 



I' ^ I r ff F ;'l"i J i J 



^ ^ 



4h #■ 



herer 
ran: 
fees; 
plain. 



You take the blank and thus 3'ou write, in words pre-cise and clear: 

I calm.ly hand-ed him a blank on viiiich the words be - gan: 

l(bu^d bet-ter start joiu* doc.n.ment with words resembling these: 

I said,^Just take a blank and write the cause 3/ou wish to gain;" 



j JTirj 



m 



^ 



r\ 



i 



^ 



f 



m 



rf rr irrr.r 



fit -m^ 



r\ 



2 



^ 



REFRAIN. 
Tempo di Valse 



v^ 



^ 



^ 



^P 6f- 



"Gen - tie - men. 



n 



g ^ " tf 



gen - tie - men, I re 



spect - fill - ly pe- 



f 



f= 



'^2 J f f 



^ 



^ 



« 



ijE 



J I J M 



^^ 



ti - tion" Then in writ-ing you set ^diat - e'er you would get To 



^^ 



■4^ — 



? 



^ 






^^ 



^ 
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t 



^ 



-61 0- 



bet - ter your own con - di - tion. 



f 



The fac - ul - ty meet; I 



^ 



^ 
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^ 



i^ 



is: 



g # 



^ 



! ^^ 



^ 



!ld^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



f= 



r 



^ 



J J J ^ ^ 



^ 



^^ 



read them the sheet, While liquids are free-ly de.cant.ed. 



The facul.ty 



^m 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^^ 



f=f= 



i'^ J f f 



^ 



^ 



^ 



m 



« 



? 




-p — • — p- 

votej I sendyoti a note: "Your pe - ti .tion has not been grantedr. 



^ 



m 



^^ 



^ 



a 



^ 



'f> rff 



^ 



^ 



TIP g 



ii 



^ 



S 



r 



5. 

At the top of Rogers Building, up a flight of stairs or two, 

You doubtless know what Linus does to hide a plate from you: 
He puts a board partition on the desk to hide the view. 

It makes you feel like monkeys at the Zoozy, Zoozy, Zoo. 
ril have to tell him all my mind; he'll list with willing ear; 

^11 I answer him in tones so kind? Well, hardly; don't you fear. 
And if he has no reason for what seems to me so queer, 

ill take my fountain pen and ^^Tite in words precise and clear: 

REFRAIN 

^Gentlemen, gentlemen, I despise that wood partition. 

*'I really can't see what the use of it be; 
''It's a 'muzzle without a mission? '' 

The Eaculty meet; I read them the sheet, while liquids are freely decanted. 
The Faculty vote; I send Linus a note: 

"Your partition has been surplantedV 
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The Book that Getty wrote 



Words by 
EDWARD H. DAVIS '00 



Ain"The Little Old Red Shawl" 



^ 



Andante patetico 
AIR 



V f I F 



i. Oh, that 

2. There are 

3. Let the 

TENORS 



wick . ed 
days of 
years pass 



old brown book,, 
toil and pain, 

as they will. 



That 

There are 
Let the 



j^i^i f f I f J >j J ^ _ 




1. Oh, that 

2. There are 

3. Let the 
BASSES 



wick - ed 
days of 
years pass 



>^\^'^ I f \^ ^ 4 ^ 



old brown book, That 

toil and pain, There are 

as they will. Let the 



m 



L^ Jm J J J I 



^ 



E 



E 



^Nf 



22= 



^ 



^ 



ex . e - cra-ble book,— That most in -fer.nal book that Get- ty 
days of grief and woe,There are days of sor- row near and joy re 
Klondike P^ss be chill, Let the thea.ter.pass a luck.y man de 



wrote; It was 
, mote; Bnt the 
. note; But the 



'p^ f i J J'M ^ \) \\ Ul M"p i l' iffi' f i 



ex-e - cra.ble book,_ That most in - fer- nal book that Get - ty 
days of grief and woe,There are days of sor.row near and joy re 
Klondike Pass be chill, Let the thea.ter.pass a Inck.y man de 



wrote; It was 
. mote, But the 
. note, But the 



■"^ f^ H pCj t IF F M r r nij- '//i 
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tat - terW, it was torn; 'Twas a crime to have it born; That 

fiercest da\"s of all 'And the sad . dest to re - call) Is the 
fourth year man, a - las! Has but lit . tie chance to pass Fbr that 




lM j F up i ; J J i^fZf ^ 



tat - terld, it was torn; 'Twas a crime to have it bom; That 

fiercest days tff all (And the sad -dest to re. call) Is the 
fourth year man, a - las! Has but lit . tie chance to pass Fbr that 



l^iH M ^ f i\ \ n n \:m 




E 



E 



con . dem 
daze made 
wick - ed, 



ni - tion book that 
by that book that 
big, brown book that 



Get 
Get 
Get 



ty 
ty 



p''^ ^ ^ 



t 



t 



^ 



wrote, 
wrote, 
wrote. 



I 



^ 



con - dem - ni - tion book that Get 
daze made bv that book that Get 

wick - ed, big. brown book that Get 



'^'i> F F F f y f F' 



^Tote . 
wrote, 
wrote . 



THE LITTLE OLD RED SHAW! 



Oh, that little old red shawl. 

That little old red shawl, 
That little old red shawl my mother wore,- 

It was tattered, it was torn, 
It showed signs of being worn,-. 

That little old red shawl my mother wore. 



4-«7.«438«.«fO 



34 



(( 



A Song of Physics 

The labor we delight in : Phjsics pain:' 



Words from Technique '02 



Air: "Antioch" 



j*n^r r ^ 



^ 



-ai 



E 



P 



■P 

great, The length in . 

er; A won - drons 

themes, Or sings (as 



1. The length of Boyl. ston Street is 

2. For Char . lie is a sing 

3. He talks at length on man . y 

4. Snch is the snh.stance of his 



song, 



Which none can 



m 



E 



% 



^5 



^m 



— w 



f marcato 



^ 



h 



^ 



v- 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^^ 



^ 



i^ 



mm 



KE 



deed is 
song he 
is his 
tin . der 



long-,__ 
sings;. 

wont})- 
stand ; . 



^^ 



But it does. \i\. hold a 

But the length there- of can't 

But the things he says yon 

So in a doub - le 



can. die to, It 
be com. pared The 
un - der-stand. The 
F, I fear, So 



^ 




^^ 



g^ 



m 



h 



f 



^ 



i I Ji }i } 



cresc. 



F |y J 



=^^s 



E 



r^ 



does . n't hold a 
length there - of can't 
things he says you 
in a doub . le 



^ 



can . die to Th 

be com. pared To the 

un . der. stand Are 

F, I fear. My 



^ 



length of Char . 
mis - e - ry 

nil to those 

Phys . ics Course 



cresc. 



lie's. 
it_ 
you 
will 




E 



Arr. bjr P. F. Bnllttrd 
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# 



song, 

brings, 

don't, 

end. 



;^ 



O I i J i qI 

The length of Char . lie's. 

The mis . e . ry it 

Are nil to those jon. 

My Phys.ics Course will 



j i J JJ 



song, 

brings, 

don't, 

end, 



i 



M. 



The 
The 
Are 
My 



EE 



E 



^ 



length, the 

aw - ful 

nil, — are 

Phys., my 



* 



s 



jy 



P 




(after last verse) 



^ 



Char . lie's 

ry it 

those you 

Course will 



song. 

brings. 

don't. 

end. 



i 



?!» 



/?\ 



^ 



3 



/!P 



¥ 



W 



17 



Arlo is fond of Boston food, 

Which easily is seen. 
No matter where he ever was. 
No matter wher^ he ever was. 
He says that he has^^eeen," 
He says that he has'^eeen," 
He says, 
He says that he has^'beeen." 

6 

I never saw a Purple Cow 

I do not wish to see one. 
But by the purple in the milk, 
But by the purple in the milk 

Vm sure that there must be one, 
Vm sure that there must be one, 
Vm sure, 
Vm sure that there must be one. 
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("A Bottle of Hydrogen Sulphide'') 



Words and Music by G. F. LOUGHLIN '03 



Allegro 




Andante moderato 



^ 



^ 



I' J > J I i J i 



E 



1. There once was a FVesh.man, as 

2. The smell Bard -well smelt, and he 

3. I met a young la . dy, so 



fresh as could be. Went 

said with a scowL '*The 
pret - ty and 'cute, And 




nff 



W^ 



^ 



# 



fc 



^^ 



up in the Chem . i . cal Lab' . 

air in this la - bo . ra . to . 

showed her all o . ver the great 



ra - 
In - 



to 
is 
sti 



ree 
foul, 
tute. 



In 
'Tis 
'Twas 
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^ 



^ 



P 



^ 



^ 



^^i 



^ 

there, a . mid beak - er and 

np to the R-esh - man Pro 

lit . tie heart filfd to the 



hot - tie and flask, 
fes - sor I¥ed goes, And the 

brim with de - light. Till we 





set up . on some ver . y 

lad opes a hot . tie be 

reached the Chem. Lab. on the 



ar . dn . ous task 

neath the IVof.^ nose. 

up . per • most flight 



In 

'Twas 

Of 




* 



nif 



^^ 



f 



Walk . er! 

aw - ful! 

Walk . er! 



Now, this 
Bnt it^ 
Then, 
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1^ 



^^ 



Fk*esh - man a lit - tie of 

real - ly quite use - less for 

all of a sud . den the 



Chem - ist . ry knew; He^d a 

me to tell That an 

air be . came dense 5 An 




i^ 



>' ^ i^' i I / S p I / 



l^dge a . gainst Bard - well, so 
ex - pert like Pro . fes - sor 
o - dor a . rose; tint she 



what did he do? FVom a 

FVed.e . rick Bard. well Was 

nev - er knew whence, Fbr she 




^ 



m 



^^ 



^ *'' f 



E 



^ 



shelf on the side some 

proof a . gainst an . y old 
fell in my arms, be 



,P^ 



a . 
kind 
reft 



cid 
of 
of 



he drew, 

a smell, 

her sense. 



m 



And 
Yes, 
O'er 



E 



'^^ij lX J ^ 




i 



^ 



J J J' 



/ts 



m 



made 

e - 

come 



np some 
ven of 

by that 



Hy . 
Hy . 
Hy - 



dro 
dro 
dro 



gen 
gen 
gen 



Sul 
Snl 
Snl 



phide. 
phide . 
phide. 



' ['^«ji r «f I 



m 



r\ 



The 
So, 
I 




4.09 -Mtsa. 



39 



^^ 



} } Ji ^ 



i i J 



Sal - phide e - volved at a 

quite un . af . feet . ed, he 

ten . der - ly car - ried to 



ter - ri - ble rate, And 

col . lar'd the bore, (He 

fresh oat . er air That 





I Jt F I Y f I 



^ 



E 



E 



y J f 



E 



m 



soon the ii^ole room did its 
call'd him a donee, hat he 
dear lit . tie bar . den con 



fumes per .me - ate. And 
thought some - thing more) And 
signM to my care; And I 



m 



1 



^m 



E 



*^^i»f «F f ^^ 



■II f f f r 



# 



k 



cresc. 



/^ 



^i 



E 



F F r J 



pat ev - Vy - one in a dop . i . fled state. That 

sent the lad sail - ing right out of the door For 

blessU all the fresh . men that ev - er could dare To 




m j 1 1 



^ 




/>?s 



.3 



'It i i 



h i» ^ 



y \ y 



-^ 



hor - ri - ble Hy - dro - gen 
mak • ing that Hy . dro - gen 
gen d. e . rate Hy . dro . gen 



Sul - 
Sul . 
Sul . 



. phide! 
- phidel 
. phide! 
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i 



REFRAIN 



Jig h T^ 



ntf 



^ J J I i J i J 



# ' •!• 



^ 



E 



On . ly a bot.tle of Hy-drogen Sul . . phide! What a ter- ri.ble thing it 




\\_JAJAll 



J V J i I i ii^^=f 



^ 



is we all of us know.. 



Yau can drive a - wa^ friend or 






^^ ■ ^ J J J 



^ 



T^fji }v y ^ V » 



i 5_4L5LJ1 



i 



k 



S 



^rf 



^ 



i J^l i J^J JIJ ^^ 



cresc. 



jf 



^ i>- ^ 



F MM f I 



foe, Wher-ev-er you hap.pen to go, With no. thing but a 



1^ 



5fe 



^ 



^ 



m 



fS 



r\ 



^ 



y n y 



y zd y d 



cresc. 



a 




^E 






i 




if 



^ 



/?\ 



fr\ 



^ %^ 



TX 
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I J J F J i J 



^> »' l l 



^^ 



phide I 



bot.tle of Hy-dro-gen Sul - 



Sul . . phide! 
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Words from Techniqve '98 



Moderato 



Air: "The Cork Le^" 



^ II J J i 



E 



E 



E 



E 



E 



1. {The Fresk^ Vihy am I glad to be a man, A real . ly, tm - ly col .legjB man? Be . 

2. {The Soph.) VfYxj do I like the In . sti.titte?Why sure, you must be eas .y fruitlWot 
B,{TheJknior)Why am I fond of M. I. T? Be -cause of all it means to me; 
\.{The Senior) Why do I love Tech.no - lo - gy, And bear each dai - ly task with glee? Be- 




^m 



^^ 



m 




^^ 



^ 



^m 



tnvace 



^^^ 



E 



t 



E 



E 



E 



^ 



^ 



cause they let me have a gun, And chem - i . cals, and lots of fan: That's 

t^helll I like to smoke and drink, And at the pret - \y girls to ^nk:That's 

Man.y an hon - or, man-y a prize To ^n me fa - vor in her eyes Whose 

cause when some two months are done I hope to com -pass piles of^mun^: A 




^li fjy I 




r^^ f.jjLL:jJLijLL:jUUjLLLjUUJLL:JJ 



^ 



^ 



I 



E 



why I like to be a man, to be a col . lege man! — 

why I like (you big ga - loot) the jol - I3' In - sti - tutel — 

ra - diant smile brings hap . pi . ness to me, at M. I. T! 

Good In -vest - ment thou wilt be, My own Tech-no - lo - gy! 




.«i-r. V P. F. Billiard. 
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Technique '02 
and other sources 



Blankity - Blanki 

A SONG OF PROTEST 

FREDERIC FIELD BULLARD '87 



Not fast, bnt emphatic 



1 



^ 



E 



I' Ji J' J Jl 



2. There's a 

3. Our 



an. grjTECH stn. dents this song has the mis.sion Of 
pop . 11 . lar Prof, whom we speak of as "Li . nns." The 
ath. letes with run.ning were strong. Ij in. feet, ed, And 



1 



ff 



— w 



^^ 



^^ 



^^ 



f J' J: I 



E 



^S 



E 



giv . ing an out . let in 
love that we bear him is 
ran on the high . ways with 



terms of dem . ni . tion To 
near . Ij all mi . nus. As 
limbs un . pro . tect . ed. When 
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4^ i' J' J' i ^ 



E 



J' J' J'' J^ 



5^5 



all that one feels when a 

o'er his De . scrip, each poor 

mor . al re . form . ers to 



i 



tough pro . po . si . tion Has 
Soph, his teeth gnash . es, His 
stop them e . lect - ed, With 



P 



P 



E 



m 
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^m 



^ 



brought him the mood for its pro . 

thoughts a . bout Li - nus are made 

words much as fol . lows our ath . 



per 

up 

letes 



ren 
of 



di . 
dash 



tion. 
es. 



ob - ject . ed: 



$ 



m 



m 



m 
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P 



v;/ 
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Fast and loud 
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Oh, blank, i . ty, blank, i . ty, blank, i . ty, blank! 



Blank, i . ty, blank . i . ty, 
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J' J ji 
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blank . i . ty, blankl 



Blank . i - ty, dam . i . ty, 



i 



dash . i . ty, danml 
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Very fast 




Ibi 



think, ing of 



^ 



cus . sing; 
Li . nits; 
mor . als; 



You can 



hear that I 



i 



m 



am. 



let 



A 



#• 



"^ 



Our baths at the Gym. have been very attractive, 
And kept by the students most constantly active. 
'Tis oft the s«ipply of hot water gives out, 
And oft that the air becomes blue with the shout|_ 

Oh, blankity, (etc.) 
Vm being congealed; don't you know that I am? 

5 

A favorite branch of athletics doth vanish, 
And foot- ball the much worried Faculty banish. 
If we had our way, we would broil, a la Spanish, 

With red hot Tamales the learned ^ 

Oh, blankity, (etc.) 
Im thinking of foot-ball: you can bear that I am. 
^ Ask an undergraduate , The rhyme is bad, too . 
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If I WERE ONLY SOMEONE ElSE 



Allegro 



Words and Music by 
G. R LOUGHLIN '03 




Andante moderato 
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i. A 


stu 


_ 


dent 


of 


on . 








2. Pro 


fess 


. 


or 


Dew 


ey 








3. Pro 


fess 


. 


or 


Cros 


by 








4 . Once 


Sedge 


- 


wick 


had 


a 
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think . ing mind, Whom no one e'er wonld call a grind, Snp . 

had a dream; 'Twas one f i . nan . fial in ex.treme. He 

took a nod, And dreamed he'd reached an un - known sod. He 

vis . ion grand That caused his hair on end to stand. He 
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^ 



r F r 

posed that, since 

dreamed that, with 

looked a . bout 



^ 



^ 



to TECH he came, He'd get what job he'd 

itn . heard of crust, Hett formed a grand Pro . 
him in a . maze, For not one hil . lock 



dreamed an earth . worm, cat and frog Had 



laid 



him rig . id 




^ 



J J' ' J 



^^ 



wish to name. He thought of on . ly sal . a - ry, But 

fess . ors' trust; And as the dol - lars high did pile. He 

met his gaze,* And stran . ger still, and sad to say, He 

as a log*, The frog did Sed . gy^ mus . cles jab,* The 
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^ 



nev - er thought of 

scarce - ly could re 

found no sign of 

cat at Sed . 



Har - 
press 
bowl - 
heart 



^^m 



ry T: Till 

a smile: But 

der clay. But 

did grab; The 



Har . ry sent a 

soon, a . lasl the 

worst of all, tho' 

earth- worm stretched him 



^ 



^ 
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P » » 
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rii. 
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^^ 



note by mail. That said, "Please see me with' 

pile did fall, And bur . ied Dew . ey, smile 

miles he'd walk. He could not find a sin 

on a rack And gent . ly ripped him up 



out fail." And 

and all. And 

gle rock. And 

the back. And 
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REFRAIN 
Tempo di Valse 



m 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



then he said, as be scratched bis bead, Most 

thus be said, as be rubbed his head, For 

thus he said, as be scratched bis head, Most 

Sedge - wick said, as his spir - it fled, While the 



f'U i \ ^ 



pi - ti . 

bruised and 

pi - ti . 

an . i - mals 
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^ 
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ITT 



ful to 

bat - ter'd was 

ful to 

danced in 



see,_ 

he, 

see,_ 
glee. 



"If 
"If 
"If 
"If 



were 
were 
were 
were 



on 
on 
on 
on 



ly 
ly 
ly 
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should I 

should I 

should I 

should I 



some - one 
some - one 
some - where 
some - one 



^m 



else, How 

else, How 

else, How 

else, ^ How 



i 



hap . 

hap . 

hap . 

bap . 



vy 
vy 
vy 
py 



w 



be, 
be, 
be, 
be, 
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How 
ilow 
How 
How 



hap - py 

hap . py 

hap . py 

hap . py 



should 
should 
should 
should 



bel'i. 
bel'L 
bel'L 
be!"_ 




4-»f-e4»M-liO 



47 



5 

Once Ju^us Erhardt thought that he 

A single man no more would be, 

But that, unto his lonely life. 

He'd woo and wed a winsome wife. 

So down before her feet he knelt, 

And said, ''Zu mir du hist die Welt!" 

She said,''l^ yours!" Their vows they swore 

As Hoffman did a month before. 

REFRAIN 

We hope and pray, at some future day 
They never will sigh,^^Ah we! 

"if we were only somebody's else, 
"How happy should we be, 
"How happy should we be!" 



6 

There came a guest from out the West, 
Our Proxy's loyalty to test. 
He said, "ill fix your pay to suit 
"If only you will leave the 'S'tute. 
"I'll make you President," said he, 
"Of Wisconsin University!" 
But Proxy answered pleasantfy, 
"The 'S'tute is good enough for me." 

REFRAIN 

Then spake the guest from out the West, 
( For disappointed was he) 

"if ftitchett were only someone else, 
"How happy should I be, 
"How happy should I be!" 
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Years Agoi 



A SONG OF REMINISCENCE 



Technique '02 
and other sources 



FREDERIC FIELD BULLARD '87 



Andante tecbnico 
SOLO 



S 



1. Sing in mer . ry 

2. Drill at TECH was 

3. Web - ster Wells was 



mad - ding meas ures 
nee . es - da . ry 
once a teach • er 




^^ 



Of the days we 
Ev _ ry year (they 
In De- scrip, fvo . 





^m 



^ 



^ 



all do know, 

tell us so.) 
ca . tion low!) 



Here re . call . ing 
Stu . dents found it 
But he lived down 



pains and pleas, ures, 
pleas . ant, ve - ry, 
such a feat . ure, 




CHORUS 
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4 
Technique had a joke inspired; — 
Picture-cross hairs —Charlie's, too ! 
Strange the artist was not fired 
Years ago ! Years agol 

5 

Bullard^ friends in early school years, 
Ere to TECH he came to go, 
Called him ''Animalcululus," 
Yeara ago ! Years ago! 

6 
Profs, we ground hecause we liked 'em. 
Or hecause they wriggled so 
When at last the point did strike 'em, 
Years agol Yearn ago! 

7 
Proxy and the Union hrought the 
Double-you-see-tea-you much woe, 
And they thought him very naughty 
Years ago ! Years ago! 
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Jaj^itor John 

(^^Set 'em up for Tompson! 7 



Words from Thchnique 01 



FREDERIC FIELD BULLARD '87 



Andante con moto 



^ h i I p F c > i' J' I > J' > u j> 



1. A jol - Ij good* chap who is al . ways on tap In the 

2. Tis sure . Ij a lark, so the f el . lows re . mark,_ TV> 

3. His name has po . si . tion in TECHk old tra . di . tion: But 




>^ J. ji J. J J' J' I r~^ ^' J i p F f J' > 



E 



TECH from the break of the dawn To the end of the night, and is 

meet him first thing in the morn: For it gives one a brace just to 

then, an . J man that's kept on > For o . ver a quar . ter - a 





al - ways in sight Is our 

look on his face, ' So 

cen « tu - ry ou^t ter Be 



am - ia ^ ble Jan - i . tor 
jol - ly is Jan . i - tor 
fa . mous, like Jan . i . tor 



John. 
John. 
John. 
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REFRAIN 



^ 
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Jan . i . tor John! 



Jan . i - tor John! Our 



i 



1^ 



f 



'■*i- f- 



m 
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So long as he's here, the 



^ 



^^ 



marcato 



^^ 



p 



And long may it be ere heVi 




(shouted) 
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The Janitors' Union 



G.F.LODGHLIN '03 



E.B.EDWARDS '98 



Anduite con moto 



S 






^ 



^S 



1^ J J J J .ra I J. J, J. "f' J ^ 



i. Now jott may think tbe king doth rule, hut_ we tell yott not sQ| For 

2. We sweepwithfeath.er dust-ers, tho' the. king prefers a mop$ And 

8. In onr ther. mo . dyr. nam . ic course they teach ns a.b(^heat; On 

4. The king loves na.tnremnch.ly, and he_ likes to see the view; He 




jfi- J J J) ^ ^ 



E 
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man . y things that hap. pen here 
ev - 'ry time he sees ns, 
ra - di . a . tors, traps and pipes 

loves the grass when it is green, 



the_ 
he_ 
you-_ 
the_ 



king can nev . er know. He 

tries to make us. stop. Do 

bet we cant be beat. But 

sky when it is blue. He'd 




i 



¥ 



^^^ 



fe^ 



^t 



■* ■- 



shiv. ers and he ca^ch '. es cold when . eter we bank the fires, And 

you think we are go . ing to kneel and os . si . fy our knees? If 

when we ques.tion Pea . bo hard, and ar. gue to his face, All 

like to see the lit . tie bird thafs rest, ing on the limb; But 
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^ J i i 



=!=F 



i i J' 



g 



when we wish to waste the coal, Good Lord! how he per. spires! For 

dust gets in his roy . al nose, He is al . lowed to sneeze . For 

we can get from Pea . bo is, "is Mil- ler round the place?" For 

since we nev. er wash the panes, the win.dows are too dim. For 




Andante commodo 



f I! J . J' i J' jM J. r J. I J ■" ^' j> 



we be- long to the 

rah! for the Jan . i . tors' 



/'Tj \p 



Un . ion, As yon may eas . i . ly 

Un - ion, That means so much^ to 



^ 



J J p" I 



^^1 



P 



ex: 



^^ 



l/Tl M M I I )i I I I I 



see. 
me; 



For 



All of our. walk . ing del 

ten . ants and pro - pri 



e . gates Are 
e . tors Must 



/' iq I 



I N J 



H J J 



v^ i ii 



# § §■ 
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bus-y as un . ion men can be. Hur- hum.bly bow the knee. 
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Limericks" 



Words from Dschtrigue 02 
and other sources 



FREDERIC FIELD BULLARD '87 



Ibmpo di Valse 



m 



^ 



^ 




dog who was 

2. A deep - ly re 

3. Up the street I was 

4. A mus . cu . lar 



jol . ly and fat 
lig.ious young clam 
rush.ing, pell - mell, 
Turk of Stam - boul 



Lost his 
Thought it 
Struck some 
Tried to 



^ 



i 



i 



^ 



^ 
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^^ 
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ir 



r 



^ 



f > r I r r 'f^ ^ 



tail in a 

wrong to e . 

ice, took a 

pull out the 






fox - hunters trap . 

jac . u . late ''damn!" 

sli . der, and fell: 

tail of a mule. 



i 



Tho' tail. less and maimH^^th a 
But, quick as a flashy He would 
And said, Twould be nice Td be 
A cor - on-er's ju - ry the 



s 



m 



JE 



^ 



* 



m 



r m^ 



r 



s 



Ij^ 



r 
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r 



IE 



s 



m 



^ 



^ 
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33: 



langh he ex . claim'd, Well, a wag is a wag for a' 
bol . ler out dash!" And wonld mur. mar,' Kow dam'd good I 

where there's no ice I" When a small voice piped up, "Go to 
bod. y did view, And they brought in the ver. diet, Dam 



that!- 
am!'L_ 
Blazes! 
fool!" 
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^ 
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^ 
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^m 



ZBL 



zn 
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5. A tutor who tootled the flute 

Tried to teach two youngs tutors to toot. 
Said the two to the tutor, 
"Is it harder to toot, or 
To tutor two tooters to toot?" 

«. There was a youngs person named Tate, 

Who dined with his girl at 8. 8. 
Fm unable to state 
What this person named Tate 

And his tete-a-tete ate at 8.8. 

7. Said Sherman (I think,) "War is Hell!" 
Said a turtle who heard him, "Do tell! 

You're as rude as can be, 
And I know you mean me, 
For I'm shot and Vm nearly all shell!" 

8. There was a young maiden of Siam, 
Who said to her sweetheart, named Priam, 

"If you kiss m§, of course 
You will have' to use force, 
But Pm sure you are strong-er than I am!" 

9. There was a young- maid of Japan, 
Who married a Hottentot man. 

Now she being* yellow 
And he a black fellow, 
Their children were all black and tan. 

10. There was a youngf sculptoiLnamed Phidias, 
Whose statues were perfectly hideous, 

He made Aphrodite 
Without any "nigphtie," 
And quite shocked the ultra-fastidious. 
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11. There was a jonng man of St. Bees, 
Who one day was sinng by a Wasp. 

When they said^^Does it hurt?" 
He replied^No it didn't! 
But I thougrht all the while 'twas a Hornetl" 

12. A young* man, quite fond of pajamas, 

Had some made from the wool of two llamas; 
But their feminine air 
Made his friends all declare 

They were cut from a pair of his mama's. 

18. There was a youngs woman of Lynn, 
Who was so exceeding'ly thin 
That, when she essayed 
To drink lemonade, 
She slipped througfh the straw, and fell in. 

14. There was an old woman of Worcester, 
Who was chased by a big- Shang-bai rooster; 
So frig-htened was she 
That she climbed up a tree, 
Tho' no one was present to boost her. 

16. There was a g^rass widow quite proper, 
Who married a youdg* man named Hopper; 
As a matter of course 
Came the second divorce, 
And the g^rass widow's now a grass Hopper. 

16.There was an old man of Tarentum, 
Who bit his false teeth till he bent' em; 
When asked what they cost. 
And how much he had lost. 
He said," I dorft know, for I rent' em." 
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PHYSICS, PHYSICS, PHYSICSI 

G.F. Loughlin '03 Air: "Tit Willow" 

1 

In a top-story window a Sophomore sat, 

Groaning:, ^'Physics! oh, Physics! oh, Physics!'> 
And I said to him, *'Sophie, why sit you like that. 

Groaning:, 'Physics! oh, Physics! oh, Physics*!^' 
Is it absence of intellect, Sophie?" I cried, 
"Or have you a pain in your little inside?*' 
With a shake of his poor little head he replied, 
"Only Physics! oh, Physics! oh. Physics!" 

2 

Then he showed me three books on a table near by, 

Labelled, "Physics" and "Physics" and "Physictf? 

And I said, "IsH in these that your trouble doth lie; 
In 'Physics' and 'Physics' and 'Physics'?" 

Then he said to me, "Oh, what a Lobster I am! 

I knew the whole thing* ere I started to cram; 

But these books knocked me flat, and I flunked the Exam. 
In Physics, in Physics, in Physics!" 



A DREAM OF LOVE 

Words from Ttch. Air:"Auld Lang Syne" 

{see '^RetrospecHorP) 

1 

The g:ood professor was in loye,and,busy at his shelf, 
As often he was wont to do, he muttered to himself: 
"My love is like the dynamo, so perfectly is she 
Constructed in the ways I know a maiden oug-ht to be. 
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2 

"Her radiant eyes are cobalt blue, wherein I read my fate; 
Thougrh now and then, I find in them a green precipitate. 
But when I take her by the hand and g^aze into her eyes, 
My senses are short-circuited; my tong'ue doth polarize. 

3 

"I am not struck by Cupidfe dart(youngf Follyfe talk,of course),- 
She's simply raised my lonely hearth Electro ^Motive force. 
The current of our lives shall be a constant alternation — 
My love for her, her love for me, and perfect adoration. 

4 

f'Then we'll not lingper hand in hand, nor wander o'er the ridge, 

But talk of tender, pretty thing's beside the Wheatstone Bridg-e. 

Oh, ne'er in life shall I reg-ret this very wise selection — 

Ho! Minister! the binding screws, and make a good connection!" 

5 

Engaged in thought, he never knew sad Fate had played a ruse; 
A current, skimming up his sleeve, blew out his vital fuse. 
He might have been a wizard wise, with words and manners blunt,* 
But now he lies, in public eyes a kind of human shunt. 
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Simmons College 



Words from Technique '99 

Allegro moderato 
SOW 



m. 



^m 



^^ 
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Air: "Rio Grande" 
_ SOLO 



pr M c jF r F 



^^ 



i," Where are you go. ing,my pret.ty Co-ed?" \ / "To 

2. *' Can I go withjou,my pret-ty Co-ed?" J Heave a.way!heigb . o!_ heighjo! |"Yott 
8. "What will you then do, my pret-ty Co-ed?"' _ ("rm 



M 





m 



^ 



m 



f=f 



"If 
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1^ [^ [^ p^ p p I r F f F r ' "^ 'J^ r M^* J n 



get a de.gree, kind sir'' she said, "And I come from Simmons Col . lege." 

may,hxA, 1 doubt if you mn^" she said, "And I come from Simmons Col . lege." 

go. ing to mar. ry a Prof.',' she said/ 'And I come from Simmons Col . lege." 



fi h ' 



^ 4 J J 



^^ 
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P ir r ff r V 



B r p I r j- F ^m 

^^ /"To 
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Heave a.way! heigh . ol— heigh-ol Heave a.waylheigh - ol — heig^.ol {"Yon 

("Ita 



^^ 
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^ 



^ 



y«f Fr F 



^ 



^rf 



M 




get a de.gree, kind sir," she said,"And I come from Simunons Col . lege." 

may, but I doubt if you canp she said,"And I come from Simunons 6ol . lege." 

go. ing to mar. ry a Prof.'' shesaid,"And I come from Sim.mons Col . lege." 
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Co -EDS ON Vacation 



G.F. LOUGHLIN '03 
Moderate 



LEYLAND WHIPPLE '04 
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1. We are Co-eds on va . ca.tion. And we^d like to have you know That we're 
a. But as Co-eds on va.ca.tion We ex - pect a lot you knowj Then weVe 

pr 
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iy F y r 



not so ve . ry slow, No, we're not so ve « ry slow. We are 

not so ve . ry slow, No, we're not so ve - ry slow. When we're 
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out for rec . re . a . tion. And we're al « ways on the go,* And we're 
out for rec . re . a . tion, It's an . oth - er thing, you know, And we^e 




i 



^ 
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fe 
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not so ve - ry slow, No, wrfre not so ve « ry slow. In the 

nev. er ve . ry slow, No, we^re nev- er ye ^ tj slow. When in 
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i' I i i- J 
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^^ 
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Win.ter you may call us All the hor . rid names you please; Then we 

Sum.mer you a . dore us, We can treat you as we please,* When you 



I, J I.J J j ^^ 



3^ 



^^ 



^ 



^ 
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^ 



# 



J' J' J' i' 



h } Ji 



^! 



care not what be - fall us, Nor bow 
sigh and kneel be. fore us, Then it^ 



much you fel. lows tease; We're so 
our turn to tease; And we 




'*|-F F 1 $ 



\ r I' 



* 



^ 



E 



\ i* J 



^s 



i' J iii J' 



J ji J 



■ » 



P 



r. 

wrapt in Gre.cian bead, ing And in Goth, ic ec. sta. sy That we've 
play the game flir . ta . tion With a dead . ly skill, yon see, For a 




jf" i' J' >f M I ? ^' M F F ^ f r ' I 



scarce . ly time for read . ing Bil . let 
Co - ed on va . ca . tion Holds her 



doux from Har . ry T. 
own with M. I. T. 




WHISTLE 



L^r i CJ-iLr. 




^m 






m 




^i, i i.. i ,(".rrt » 



cjErEi^f 



''^^jHf 



^m 



p 



^m 



t 
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A Son (?) of the M. L T. 



Words from Technique ^97 



Air: "The Son of a Gambolier" 



Vivace 



^ 



E 



?5^E 



1. I would not be a 

2. I would not be an 



^ 



Yale man, Re 

Am.herst boy On 



form . ers to an . 
hill - tops bleak and 



f 



E 



^ 



± 



E 



^ 



#t r 



f t 



^ 



^ 



^ ^==¥^ 



^i 



E 



J J' J J 



^^S 



E 



P 



noy;_ 
bare;. 



Nor yet a Har.ward stu . di - ent: De . feat I don't en 
To be a U. of Penn. sy man Vai sure I would not 



P 



P^^ 



^ 



E 



± 



^i 



E 



^^ 



# « 



t t t 



^^=?=r 



^ 



# 



P 



^^ 



^ 



^^ 



joy.- 

care. 



P' j'j j' 



I would not be a Brown boy, Nor wear the Princeton 
I'll net) . er be a TECH man, I'm sure us sure can 



^^ 



^m 



^ 



^ 



^ 



3^ 



^ 




hues; For po . ta . to bugs may do as much: Such mod. els I'd not choose, 
bej For I'm notlL.ing but a sweet Co. ed, And could n't, don't you see? 



t ' JIJ 



^^ 



^ 



E 



± 



^S 



f 



a — ■: 



t t t 



t t 



4^ 



^ 



^^ i i( v = 



^ 



3^ 



Arr. by F.P. BulUrd 
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h h ^ h I i i i i i h 



^^ 



I am not the son of a, son of a, son of a 




^M |i p F F -^ ^ 



J » F I r p 



s 



son of a, son of a son of the M. I. T!. 



T ny jTp 



Like cv' . ry hon - est 



W^^ 



^^ 



J . n '^ 1 1 



#T- 



^ 



WT" 



^^ 



r 



/?\ 



# 



r Mr F r f ir ^ ■' j 



^^^^^5 



■ ■ 



TEeH 



I work for n^ de . gree, But Via not ^/ the son of a, 



/I J n ^ 



ii^ii^ 



^^ 



J y J ri ^ 



^ 



p 



^ 



^ 



^ 



i> i i i i ^^ 



^^i 



son of a, son of a 



son of the M. 



I. 



T!. 




^) At this point a pause may he made for individual or collective comment upon the fact in 
consideration . The committee suggest for the ladies, ^^Certainly not, and I^ glad of it f or 
^^The idea is preposterous/*' and for the men (according to the mood obtaining) either ^^To our 
eternal regret!** or ^*Not by a dam^site!*' 
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The Moon and I 



SONG WITH WALTZ REFRAIN 



Used by permission of 
C. W. Thompson d Co. 



Words and Music by 
WINTHROP PACKARD '« 



Andante moderato 




i 




^ 



^ 



If 



.'|>'IH J 



iSlsizls 



dJJtllJ 



$ 



nif 



i 



^^ 



m 



s 



¥ 



msz 



Last night I saw the smil . ing Moon bend 

In . con . stant is the Moon a . bove^ he 
Re . mem . ber, of jonr lov . ers all, that 



list - 'ning from the 

chan . ges «v . Hy 

I a . lone am 




^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



sky. 
day; 
true: 



He 
He 
The 



knew that we^d be 

has a hun - dred 

oth • ers, if they 



part . ing soon, he 
thon • sand loves; his 
love at all, love 



if' Juirp 



i 



^ 



i 



* 



Bntcr^ at StatiMi*rs*II«ll. 
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t 



r ^^ I '' 



^ 



^ 



watchM us saj 
vows are on . 
as the Moon 



"Good-bye." 
- \y play, 
would do. 



As, draw . ing near, I 
He wonld not miss to 

So, sweet, be cold when 




^ 



rail. 



J tJ ^ >r ' 



SI 



kiss\l yon, dear, in 

steal a kiss from 

they are bold, and 



ra • diance from on high 

an . y maid . en nigh, 

bid them pass yon by, 



He 
So, 
But 




i 



a tempo 



rit, molto 



/?s ^P 



s 



^ 



s 



* 



* 



bent him low, with face a. glow to hear yonr soft re 
sweet, be ware ^iien he is there, lest he hear yonr re 
kiss me, dear, while none are near, and let your heart re 



ply, "Oh, I 

ply, -Oh, I 

ply, «0h, I 




cOT ^ 



9t&. « 
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Tempo di Valse 




t 



^ 



earj- 



[$ 



ifvbia 



• per 



in 



your 



"I 



I 



1^ 



7 S 



[m 



» # 



^^ 



t=^ 



=lF=iF 



^^ 



# 



^ 



^ 



^ 



,* 



love you, dear, I love 



i J J 



^ 



"T^r 



^= 



TT-r 



yoti! 



comes back j-our 



> J J 






^ 



^^^ 



E^^ 



g^^ 



^^ 



^=^=1= 



^ 



an 



^ 



1## 



:*5= 



=z -t/- 



^ 



swer clear;- 



^5 



P 



«t/' 



¥ 



"I love yon, dear, I 



¥ 



^ 



^ 



^ 
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love 



il'i J r f 



joni 



I hear 
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ere 



the red 



^ 



Moon 



ere - 






seen . 



^ 



seen 



s 



n 



^^ 



- rfo / 



J I I II 



Fbr we 



^m 



do 



I . i \ 



are 



^m 



^=^ 



val 



' tj" J- 



^^ 
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Mariar! Mariar/ 

CAT SONG 



Used by permission of 
Oliver Ditson Company 

Tempo di Yalse 



Words and Music by 
WINTHROP PACKARD '83 




mf 



^ 



1 



■ m 



^ 



^ 



1. Oh, I sat on the stoop with Ma 

2. It was late in the night at the 

3. Oh, no Ion . ger I sit with Ma . 



$ 



W 



m 



m 



w 



n 



f 



n,f 



^ 



^ 



SE 



^ 



^^ 



^ 



$ 



^^ 



r r r i r 



^^ 



ri - a one night As the moon shone o . ver the bay._ 
full of the moon That she said to me, ^'AVill.iam, my dear,, 
ri . a at night ^When the moon shines o . ver the bay — 



£ 



m 



^ 



J ■ 



m 



f ¥ 



9 f 



f f 



^ 



^ 



^ 



i^ 



^ 
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t 



^ 



^ 



^ 



f "^^T 



Her voice was low and her 

We must not stay here an - y 
Her eyes are red and my 



eyes were bright And I 
Ion . ger to spoon For I 
heart is lead And the 




^ 



^ 



^ 



^m 



^m 



^^ 



ere 



i 



seen . 



^ 



do 



i > } \ r 



r r ^ i r r 



■ m 



^ 



found in her pres.ence ex . ceed-ing de . light, When she snd- den . \y 
hear a high voice that is all out of tune, And I fear that Fa • 

mad. ding de . light of her pres-ence is fled, And iVe bought me an 



^ 



^ 



i^ 




1 1 



ere - 



. seen 



do 



^ 



^^ 



^^ 



^ 



i 



^ 



^ 



r r I T 



± 



^^ 



startled a . way in a fright, Fbr some - bo . dy seem'd to say. 
pa will be com.ing quite soon; Oh, what are those ac.cents,my dear?^' 
air-gun to shoot that cat dead The next time I hear it say. 




^^m 



^ 



^ 



^ 



p 



^ 
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^ 



* 



«=^ 



^ 



P » 



*^ "Ah-ee-ow- oo, Ma - ri . ar! Ma . ri . ar! Ma . ri - arl" It said, And I 



^ 



^? 




# 



j5^« tempo 



p colla voce 



^ 



^ 



^ 



a 



^ r r* F I r r r I r 



$. «. 



± 



^ 



grabVd up a brickJbat to throw at its head. ^^Ma . ri-arl Ma . ri.arl Ma. 



^am 



% 



^ 



w 



-*r-tr 



['A" [ M 



irrijrr 



i=lF^ 



^ 



^ 




-^ P F»F 



^ 



I I ■ I M l 



^*« 



^ 



^ 



M 



% 



i^^S 



^ 



3Z ^ 



^^ 



S 



a 



< a 



f 



f 



i 



f 



Vi 



"^ The Chorus sing the lower notes, one or two men taking the upper notes in imitation of a 
^'caterwauV^ 
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Look out for Gavagan 

IRISH SONG AND CHORUS 



Used by permission of 
C.W.Thompson S Co. 

Not too fast 



WINTHROP PACKARD '83 
and F. R BULLARD '87 

n{f 



^m 



^^ 



m 



1. In 

2. There 

3. Next 

4. When 



^m 



r^ 



tut/i r 1 r 



^ 



^ 



i 



E 



^ 



Con.nanght, Mliere he 

was no need of 

day, for bet - ter 

they had laid him 



was brought up, M^ - Car - -thy matched his 

say . ing more; They all went rush . ing 

or for worse, They put M' - Car - thy 

in the grave. They thought for sure he 



E 



t 



^^ 



E 



E 



'If 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



IZZZ 



brin . die pup A . gin a one . eyed dog from ould Kil 

through the door, And when M'. Car- thy scram.bled from the 

in a hearse; And nine . teen hacks be . hind all had a 

would be. have; They gath . erid round to say a last fare 



dare.- 
ring,- 
load.- 
well^ 



i 



^ 



^W 



^W 



;r J nj 



-m 



^ 



^ 



^ 
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^ 



E 



E 



Be . dad, it was a 

He saw that Gav . a 

As they were go . ing 

But as thej stood up 



joy . ful fight! It 

gan and Ftynn Were 

by the church, A 

on the brink, The 




^m 



T ♦ 



[^m 



ntf 



* 



^ 



E 



w 



E 



hap . pen\i on a Thurs . day night, And half the town was 

at the win . dow climb . ing in. And wid his black shil . 

wheel came off and with a lurch The hearse fell down and 

ground a . round be - gan to sink, And down in .to M^ . 



m 



^m 




;^ 



$ 



^ 



^m 



p 



E 



^ 



watch - ing for to see the fight was 

la . legh made their co . coa . nuts to 

spill'd M'. Car . thy out up . on the 

Car . thy^s grave the whole ca . boo . die 



fair, 
ring, 
road, 
fell. 



The 

But 

As 

"Be . 
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1. J ; 



cresc. 



one . eyed mon . ster 

they was two to 

he lay there tip 

dad^,' the un - der 



P 



from Kil . dare Wasr fall of pluck, I 

one, och - hone, While poor M^ . Car . thy 

on the ground^ The mourn - ers, weep « ing, 

tak - er says, "I'm on - ly paid for 



^^ 



^ Q > Q 



U U 



SI 



i 



cresc. - 



^m 



f 



$ 



^ 



m 



^ 



p 



^ 



do de . clare; M' . Car . thyb dog was near - ly up a 

was a . lone; They kicked and clnhb'd him till he lay there, 

gath - erid round: The un - der . tak . er danc\l a - bout and 

wan of yez: Git out, ye beats; iVs on . ly Dan that's 



[ ^ ^ g ' Q 



^^ 



'^ Q ^ Q 



set 



m 



^m 



^m 



dim. 



mf 



^f- 



r ^' ji 



^ 



tree, _ 
dead;. 



swore.- 
deadl'l. 



When, rush . ing in up . on the floor. His 

But with his last ex . pir . ing breath. Be 

But when M'. Car . thy heard the noise, He 

But as they tried to scram .ble out, M^ . 



' V ^^ 



^ 



^s 



^m 



T~% r 



dim. 



fnf 



^&^^ 



^^ 



# w 
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=E 



=E 



J i J '^ 



^ 



eld . est son came through the door, And grahVd M' . Car . thy 

fore his eye . lids closed in death. He wfais . tied to his 

climVd up . on the box, me boys, And seize the reins, and 

Car . thy rose and with a shout, The dhrinks are on ye, 



* 



p 



E 



m 



^m 



i v J u I 



f r 




REFRAIN 




by the arm, and 

brin . die pup, and 

said those touch . ing 

b'ys," said he, "so 



these few words said he: 

these last words he said: 

woids youVe heard be . fore: 

mind these wurrds!^' he says: 



"Oh, ye'd 




Slower 
Each verse first time, Solo, ntf\ second time, Chorus, Jf 



^ 



E 



^S 



^ 



^^S 



E 



bet.ther look out for Ga . va . gan, the of . fi - cer on 



J J J J y j 



i 



^ 



the 



r^ 



I 



i 



$ 



m 



4=^ 



r M r iy IT p F f 



M F F 



beat} He^ look - in' for you and he'll pull you in if he 



fc^ 



'^^ 





2= 



-n r-n 
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h h h 



finds you on the street. 



m 
YeM 



bet . ther look ont for 



# 



^^ 



J J J J n 



^ 



t*t- 



i j' J J 



i 



^^ 



^^s 



s 



p 



«f # 



Ga . va • gan, yeld bet -ther look out for Fljnn: 



They're 



J J J J ^1 



^ 



iSE 



i 



$ 



$ 



^ 



I J' F F F r~rrr rT~^ i 'j f r 



both of them sly, so mind your eye, Or yotAl be tak 



en 




^ 



^^ 



;zf= 



St 



^ 



CHORUS " 2* 



I J F r ^' 1 ^ 



^ 



E 



in, me boy!" "Ye'd you'U be tak 



en 



•inl!L 



i J J 



» 



f^^ 



9Hf=^ 



jO^ 



>& 



"♦^ -^ sung withovt Chorus, use Pd ending only 
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Widow Clancy's Hammock 

IRISH SONG AND CHORUS 



Used by permission of 
C.W. Thompson <f Co. 

Con moto 



WINTHROP PACKARD '83 
and F.F. BDLLARD '87 




fnf 



f Jl J J i 



II J J J 



^ 



^ 



1. Mis. tress Clan.cy had a hammock un.der- neath the ap-ple tree^ Mis.tress 

2. Now it hap.pen^d of an evJning Mick.y Flynii ivas walking by, Mick-y 

3. Well, per . haps it was the hammock and per . haps^twas Mick.y Flynn, But the 

4. Mis.tress Clan.cy had a wed.ding un.der. neath the ap. pie. tree; Mick.y 




F P ^ J ^ Jt Ji l 'l < ^I F F ^^ ^ 



t 



^ 



Clan.cy was a wid . ow yrang and fair, 
Flynn that fitnn KiLlar.ney used to call, 

widowb head was whirling round and round, 
Flynn stood up be.side her with a smile, 



And 'twas half of Tip.per.a .ry would be 
And he saw the dan.dy widow from the 
And Vm thinking that if Mick.y had-n't 
And the priest put ho - ly wa.ther on the 



* 



m 



B^ 



CLXJ ^ ' ^ 



¥=« 




^ 



m 



JJJdlI\ 
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^ 



P M ^ 



^ 



E 



W 



com . ing down to see Mis . tress Clan - cy in her bam . mock take the 

cor . ner of bis eye^ And he could . nt pass a - long at all, at 

firm . ly held her in, It was fall . ing out she'd be up . on the 

pair of them to be, And the whole of Tip - per - a . ry cheer'd the 




f ^ If F ^ F ^' ^' 



air. 

aU. 

ground. 

while. 



She'd be 
And 'twas 
And she 
Then the 



swing . ing there so neat . Ij, aU tnck'd 

^^Ah there. Mis . sis Clan - cj! Sure tis 

would. nt be de . ny . ing all the 

sup . per they were spread . ing, sure it 




^t 



IB 



^ 



^' > p F F i; p J' i ti ji i' ^' I T I 'r r y 



in it so com4»lete-ly, While the sum.mer moon came shin . ing o'er the 

much you take my fan . cy, And 'tis you that iVe walkH many a mile to 

things that Mike was try. ing. And when folks from Tip . per . a . ry came to 

was a joy.fal wed .ding, While the sum-mer moon came shin - ing o'er the 
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^ 



EE 



=E 



^ 



And the boys all took a fan - cy they would 

So he pleased her with his blar . ney, this young 

They were see . ing in a min - ute that the 

There was dan - cing down the mid - die, while MS - 




^m 



i 



1 ^ * ji j> ji J j' J- ^ J I p ^N ^ 



m 



w^ 



swing with Mis-tress Clancy In the hamunock un.der.neath the ap . pie -tree. 

fel . low fiomKiI.lar.ney, Till he sat with her be-neath the ap . pie. tree, 
none of them was in it, Andthere^d be no wid.ow soon at all, at all. 

Car - ty play&the fid -die In the hanunock un.der.neath the ap . pie. tree. 



i* '} i J ^ J p 



J J J iJ 



i 



^ 



p 



^ 



^ 



f 



REFRAIN 

SOLO 
A n p dolce 



I' J. Jl 



r J \ f r 



^ 



Fbr 'twas swing . ing, sing . ing 



i^ 



*: 



^m 



un . der.neath the tree. And 

9 



'twas 



^ 



^^ 



f 



r 



p dolce 



r 

m 



I 



cresc. - 



^^ 



ii 1 J J 



^ 



m 



sway.ing, play, ing ev.'ry day so free. And 'twas dan. cing, pran.cing 



V\\ I iJ 



i J I I J u 



^ 



^ 



«r ' f * 



cresc. 



'^» J F J M J ^ 



^ 



IT 
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p ^. Jl J. Ji 1 1 Jl 1^ ^ 



^^ 



]rT^ 



all the stmi.mer night, Round the Wid.ow Clan.cy^ ham.mock when the 




SOLO 



(DANCE, ad lib.) 



i 



moon shone 

CHORUS {ad lib) 



bright. 



fe 



^ 



N J J. J) J r y i 



■<fr Mr r 



# ^ »> h j ^ 



R)r 'twas swing . ing, sing . ing 



tin.demeath the tree, And 'twas 



^ 



^ 




/■ ^ f J i a 






*'f 



SE 



^^ 



^* 



r^^^ 



|±:^^.X-^ I i- Jl Jl J' J r y I r r -J 



sway . ing, play, ing ev . 'ry day so free, And 'twas dancing, prancing 



^^^^^^m 



^^m 



«f 



'^» J F J f 



i 



^^ 



^»p 



ff\ 



^^\ 



M 



j...jrxT J J. m 



I r if i J 



d < g 



# 

^ 



all the summer night, Round the Widow Clan.cyk hammock when the moon shone bright. 



f ^ f ^ 4 ^ J 



/?\ 
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p 
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^ 
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Larry O'Toole 



WILLIAM MAKEPEACE THACKERAY 
Allegro moderato 



FREDERIC FIELD BULLARD 



^ 



s 



^ 



W 



■f 



^ 



if=^ 



^^ 



^*' ^<"j Ij J j^J'^'JmJj ^j ji l j J'p f f i 



1. Ye've all heard of Larry 0' - Toole, Of the beau.ti-ful town of Drum. 




goole; 



He had but wan eye To o. gle ye by. Oh, 




^ =Hp: 



J n m 



$ 



cresc. 



;r |y p Jw I J J' i J' J ; I i' i ;i ;■ ^ 



=1: 



mur.ther, oh, nmr.ther, oh, mur.ther, oh, mur.ther! Oh, mur-ther,but that was a 



cresc, \ 



^ 



I 



r 



s 



s 



f r- 
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j* ^ J J i J' J' I J j t J, I J i p ^^ 



be was the by did. i^ 
man.y a night, at the 



fail,. That took down pa . ta . ties and 

bowl,*) Wid Lar - ry IVe sot cheek by 




male; 
jowl; 



He niv. er would shrink from an . y sthrongdthrink,Was it 
He's gone to his rest, where therms dthrink of the best, And 




1= 



cresc. 



^ \ i I h j, . ^^ 



P 



f. I ji J ), J ^ p 



^^ 



^ 



whis.ky or Dro.ghe.da, whis.ky or Dro.ghe.da, Dro.ghe.da, Dro. ghe.da 
so let us give his owld sowl a howl, And so let us give his owld 




^ 



ale; I'm bail this Lar.ry would swallow a pail, 

sowl a howl, For twas he made the noggin to 



rowl.- 










m 



,m 



yv?\ 



^ 



f^ 



*) Pronouce "hind" to rkyme with "jowl", "howl", etc. 
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Faith to Win 



RAY BARTON MANBERT 



FREDERIC FIELD BULLARD '87 



Andante maestoso 
i^ ^ animato 




There's a way in the world to win the day,_ A 




' * r r 



^^ 



f marcato 



ss 



^ 



» 9 



* -9- 



fe 



m^ 



^5 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



way in the world that is God's own way,* And whether we sing or — 



fH j n 



^m 






If— •— Of 



se 



s^ 



■=tHi 



>H,5t 



♦ * 



* ¥ 



» ¥ 



f.._,i 



^ 



^^ 



c r i> 



-* 



whether we praj,_ We must have faith to win 



And 




J .1 J jl J' 



^ 



^ 



/C\ 



^ 



^ 



■ ■ 



^^ — #- 

when we sing, let the heart be glad, And when we sing, let the heart be strong To 



m 



^« 



^ 



^W 



^^^ 



^ 



f »i > 



t-^^ 



^ 



¥ w 
v^ 
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pqco rail. 
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m 
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r r J. Ji I J. ^ 



sing with a faith that is rollick, ing mad, And fills the world with song! 




m 



And when we pray, let the faith be firm, Let the heart to the Heart be 



J J J J J J 

# # # 1 i^ 



J J .nr I J J J ^ 



T r 



gg 



cresc. sempre 




^ 



f 



31=1 



# * 3 ^ * * « 



W 3 



^^ 



^ / 



J J' Jl j'j'JJ i r r ^-^d/ir 



^ 



whoLlj giv^, Till moimtains shall topple, and seas up. turn, And faithshaUfind its 






^& 



:^« 

F 



^ 






i 



♦ * 



■9 -9 



<p» J t i ji i J i.ju rjir . 1 Mp iJ j . Ji^^ 



heav^. There^s a way in the world to win the day, A way in the world that is 



^^ 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



■~ni 



s 



s 



* i 




God^ownway,And whether we sing or— whether we pray, 'Tis to h^ faith to win! 
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The Hearse Horse 



BLISS CARMAN 
(From "More Songs from Vagabondia") 



FREDERIC FIELD BULLARD '87 



w 



tel 



Andante diabolico 



4 ' ^ ^ 



to 
to 

to 



^ 



1. Said 
Z, Said 
3. Said 



the 
the 
the 



hearse - horse 
hearse - horse 
hearse - horse 



the 
the 
the 



cof 
cof 
cof 



fin, 
fin, 
fin, 



=^ 



T^ 



( 



'^'^''i. * 'V r 



m 



¥ 



^^ 



r 




m 



m 



W 



What the 
What the 
What the 



dev 
dev 
dev 



il 
il 
il 



have you 
have yon 
have yon 



XT 

there? 
there? 
there? 



I may 

With that 

It has 



m 



^ 



s= 



w 



? 



trot from 
pnr - pie, 
fin - gers, 



m 



court to 
fro . zen 
it has 



sqnare, . 

stare? 

hair, ..^ 



Yet it 

Where the 

Yet it 



nei - ther 
dev . U 
nei . ther 



IBD 



^ 



r 



f= 



r 



W^ 



^ 



S= 



mo: 



^ 



¥ 



t 
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m 



stirs nor 

has it 

kicks nor 



=n= 



3z: 



groans _. 

been 

squirms _ 



(fasferj f 



^ ^ I t tj t |j ||J 1,. 



When I 
For to 
At the 



jolt it o - ver 

get that shad . ow 

un . der . tak . er's 



[$ 



m 



3Kz: 



^ 



1 4 i i-i i| J i; 



^ 



'>th. ^ f 




m 



If i i f l ip I. 



£ 



^ 



(slower) 



3 



— • — w— 
to the 
to the 
to the 



stones? 

grin?" 

terms!" 



Said the cof . fin 
Said the cof. fin 
Said the cof . fin 



v^ I i»r r 

d ^ 



»r ^r iir 'f 



"V 



. r>'^'^l, r J J 



^^ 



ig 



/Ts 






■ 



^^ 



hearse -horse, 
hearse- horse, 
hearse -horse, 



"Bones!" 

"Skin!" 

"Worms!" 



te 



P 
11 



IRSP 



/O 



f Suhito 



/rs 



(whistle) 




r\ 
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A Stein Song 



RICHARD HOVEY 



FREDERIC FIELD BULLARD '87 



Andante con moto 




^ 



^m 



m 



r ^v^ * 



^ 



rouse, then, in the May-time, For a life that knows no fear! T^irn 

weVe all frank-and-twen.ty AVhen the spring is in the air; And weVe 




^^^m^ 



'•H r J r ^ 




r M r nr r- nJ j 



/Ts 



£ 



night-time in . to day-time With the sun -light of good cheer! For its 

faith and hope a - plen.ty, And weVe life and love to spare; And it's 



1 






^ 



m 






^ 



i 



^ 



r f 
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"if ^*Sg*^^ '^'* ^'° 



m 



^ 



TH 



^ 



^^ 



m 



^ 



p 



al.wajs fair ivea.ther When good fel. lows get to.geth.er, With a 
birds of a fea.ther When good fel. lows get to.geth.er> With a 




jM^ Ufrgrte ro, con bria 



')^^ ^ f F ^ 



i r J f 



^^ 



p 



^^ 



^^ 



cresc. e rit. 



CHOSpSittdm 

4 J 



M 



stein on the ta . ble and a good song ring.ing clear; For it's 

stein on the ta . ble and a heart with. out a care; And it's 



^ 



J J- i 



^ 



^m 



»^"- 



n^ # 



^ 



cresc, e n't 






^m 



m 



M m. 



^^, 



i 



19- 



■ g 



^ 



a tempo 



t 



M 



fe ^ jy 



W 



8= 



^J 



S= 



al -ways fair wea.ther When good felAaws get to . geth . er, Wiih a 
birds of a fea.ther Wben good feLlows get to. geth. er, Mth a 



i 



^ 



^^ 



-6 



=2=1? 



<7 fev^o 



i 



if jFlirN 



^ 



^ 



fj "*' J 



i 






i 



fiJg: 






^^ 



stein on the ta . ble and a good song ring, ing clear, 
stein on the ta . ble and a heart with . out a care. 




^First Thnors surg the upper small notes, Second Thnors and First Basses the ^melody, Second 
Basses the lower small notes, diznding at the last chord. 
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^^H i 



S. Fbr we 
*4. When the 



m 






^J ^ ^ 



^ 



^^ 



fmarcato 




^^ 



A h: 



i 



^ 



? 



s 



g^ 



m 



J J. j' l p > ^ 



? 



know the world is glo.rious, And the goal a gold . en thing, And that 

wind comes up from Cu . ba And the birds are on the wing, And our 



ik 



^ 



^ 



% 



^ 



^^ 



TT^ 



mf 



! ■'' {} j} 



$ 






^ 



Ood is not cen . so . rious 
hearts are pat . ting ju . ba 



P 



t 



When His chil . dren have their 
To the ban . jo of the 




i "r i ^ 



i'>^'^ i M ^ 



m 



m 



JSiL 



T 



T 



/^^ 



w^ 



M^ /e^^tVfw, COW 3rf o 



^ 



ni 



ning; 
spring, 



# 



And 

Then_ 



life slips 
life slips 



its 

its 



teth . er 
teth - er 



^^ 



When 
When 



^ 



^^ 






mf leggiero, con^brto 



^m 



^ 



^ 



7%« 4ft perstf jwqy 3« reserved for an encore 
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>b i ' r rr r jg 




^ 



m 



good fel. lows get to.geth.er, With a stein on the ta.hle in the 

good f el ;. lows get to.geth.er, With a stein on the ta.ble in the 



ii' J r; J. to 



^ 



^^ 



^j- i 



' r r < 



■'^'^^ ^ f J r 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



rrtf^c. e rit. 



g 



* 



CBORUS 



a tempo 



i 



E 



fel . low. ship of spring; And 

fel . low -ship of sprin^^ Then — 

/TV ^ 



life slips its teth . er When 

life slips its teth . er When 



^ 



^ 



f if If I'f If If 



cresc. e rit 



w^ 



m m 



•^. 



i 



a tempo 



i 



^m. 



^ 



"ii ;ir"i'- ii^ 



^■\ 



t 



good fel . lows get 
good fe l - lows get 



to . geth . er, 
to - geth - er, 



With a stein on the 
^^th a stein on the 



^ 



J] J. ji 



^ 



^SS 



.»ti' i ? J i 



^ 



rt/. 



^^ 



P 



r 



^ 



J 



rs 



^ 



fh-M 



i 






a 



f 



ta . ble 
ta . ble 



in the 
in the 



fel . low . ship 
fel . low . ship 



of 



spring, 
spring. 
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Landlord, fill the Flowing Bowl* 



Andante con moto 
CHORUS TENORS 



Come, land. lord, fin the flow.inir bowl Un ^ til it dotli 



5= 



til it doth run 



'j'iiHlh J | > ;' | h Ji J J J i | t n \ \ 



J"' i r ii ^ i ^^ 



^^5 



^|^|^^p| J 



-0 — # 



. ver, Come, landJord,fill the flow.ingbowl Un - til it doth run o.ver; 



>Mju ii^ i lif^ I' lhj'; J' > ' i /^ f | h I J 



i'hl f f ' MPpr i J"h^ ' ^ '1 ^^ 



For to-night WU mer.rjymer.ry be. For to-night we'll mer.ry,mer.rj be. 



n* ^'j ^ ^ ' M n r i p'f ^ h^^^'i'i 



M. 



i' h' ^'1//^^' / 



Fine 



^^ 



r ^' f^' ' " 



For to-night we'll mer-rj, mer.ry be, And to - mor. row we'll be so - ber! 



' ■'' " " ^-^^ ^i n M l M ji/i P Ml ^1 



^Originally, ^^Landlords, fill your flowing bowl!^ 



Arr. by P.F. BulUnI 
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^ 



SOLO 



The 
The 
But 



^ 



m 



;E 



J- J' /I I p ^ ^ 



m 



man \ivho drinks good whis-kej punch, And 

man who drinks cold wa . ter pure, And 

he who drinks just what he likes, And 



goes to hed right 
goes to bed ^ite 
get . teth ''half -seas - 



^m 



^m 



s 



*• i» — W 



V 



m 



w 



J' > J, J, I Ji ^N^ 



^^ 



E 



mel . low, The man who drinks good whis.key punch, And goes to bed right 
so - her, The man who drinks cold wa.ter pure. And goes to bed quite 
. ver," But he who drinks just what he likes. And get. teth half- seas- 



J'"* ill 



tit 



^ 



I'^tf C > 



I 



m 



|y M (^ M P I r p P 



mel . low, Lives as he ought to live, Lives as he 

so . ber. Falls as the leaves do fall. Falls as the 

o . ver," Will live till he dies, per. haps, mil live till he 



P 



^ 



m 



1 1 t 



i -->'»ii» I i 



? 



# 



D.C.ai Fine 



F M ? l ^ ^' ^'Ip p ;■ p l > Ji ^)J)>N ^ 



P 



ought to live, Lives as he ought to live, And dies a jol . \y good fel.low. 

leaves do fall. Falls as the leaves do fall, So ear. Ij in Oc.to-ber. 

dies, per.haps,Will live till he dies, per.haps. And then lie down in clo.ver. 



t t t 



3=a= 



m 



^^ 



UMZmZL 



^ 
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There is a Tavern in the Town 



Andante con moto 
SOLO 

-m^ 



^ 



=»3C 



1. There 

2. He 

3. Oh! 



(^ 



IS 

left 
dig 



a 

me 
my 



ern 



tav 
for a 

grave both 



in 

dam 
wide 



the 
sel 
and 



^^ 



f 



f 



^ 



mp 



t 



CHORUS 



^ 



-««£ 



SOLO 



t 



^^S 



E 



i# 



town, In the town, 

dark, Dam . sel dark, 
deep^ Wide and deep. 



And there my dear love sits him 

Each Fri - day night they used to 

Put tomb . stones at my head and 



J.. J X J 



i i i i 



m 



»5P. 



s 



# 



I 



^^ 



# 



sits him down. And drinks 

used to spark, And— now 

head and feet,_ And_ on 



i 



down, 
spark, 
feet, 



his 

my 
my 



wine 

love, 

breast 



'mid 
once 
carve 



J i M 



i i i i 



s 



s 



^^ 



^m 



* 



Mr- J J ^' ^ 



^ 



laugh, ter— free, 

true to me, 

tur - tle_ dove, 



And nev . er, nev . er thinks of me. — 
Takes that dark dam. sel on bis knee. 

To sig . ni . fy I died of love.. 
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A -, Vivace 



E 



^ 



F !> F 

I must leave thee, Do not 



Fare thee well, for 




# 



ji M F I? J J' J' I J' |> |> I? |> ■!' ^' ^ 



let the part-ing grieve thee. And re . mem.ber that the best of friends must 




^ r y i J V J' I J^ i' J^ i'lj^ J'lji i'J i' J y I 



part, must part. A . dieu, a-dieu,kindfriends,a . dieu, ajdieu, a. dieu-, I 



if i i iii 



i i i i 



i i i i 



^ 



I 



i^ 



m 



s 




can no longer stay with you; stay with yon, 111^ hang my harp on a 




^ 



poco rit. 



E 



/T\ 



r r F ^' "^ 



weep.ing wil-low tree. And may the world go well with thee. 
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My Last Cigar 



pi 



Andante con moto 
dolce 



i 



W 



W 



P 



i 



^^ 



f^^ 



I. Twas off the blue Ca . na . ry Isles, A glo . rious sum.mer 
I leanH up . on the quar - ter rail, And lookU down in the 



w B i #- 



i i i i 



i i' i i 



Bfe 



^^^1 



f=r=f=^ 



f=f 



f 



m 



r\ 



f r Mr 



^^ 



P 



day, I sat up . on the quar . ter deck, And whiff ii my cares a 

sea, E'en there the pur . pie wreath of smoke Was curl - ing grace. ful 



E 



* ¥ * *■ 



E 



S5 



f 



E 



iP # 



V w 



-m w 



/rs 



-v¥ pLf ^ 



f f M 



^^ 



^^ 



*!: 



^^ 



FT M r M ^ 



» » g 



41= 



way; And as the vol.um'd smoke a. rose. Like in-cense^ in the 

ly; Oh, what had I at such a time To do with wast. ing 



^m 



; } i } 



i j'i i 



i 



E 



btf JTJ t 



^^i 



rT=f 



r=r=f 



U: 



r\ 



£ 



^^^ 



r ^ r ^ 



M 



air, I breath'd a sigh to think, in sooth, It was my last ci . gar. _ 

carel. A - las, the trembling tear pro.claim<i It was my last ci . gar. _ 



f 






E 



E 



^W 



^ 



te^^ 



f K f 



/CN 



^ 



N^ 



^^ 
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REFRAIN 
SOLO 



j'"* J' l J p r Mr~r M ^ ^'i ''i r ^^ l 



It was my last ci 
CHORUS 

TENORS 
aolce 



- «ar, 



It was my last ci 



gar; 



j-^p,WM i ^rf^ ^^ 






r^r p 



aolce 



It was my last ci - gar, 

BASSES 



J i J -h i J 



It was my last ci - gar; I 



I J I M i' i I ri' II 



r r r r^r T 



. - (AffBT last verse repeat the Refrain jfp] 




breath^! a sigh to tbink, in sootb, It was my last ci 

tAfcib 



- gar 




breath'd a sigh to think, in sooth, It was my last ci 

j>j ^,j ij i.j i^ 



^' ¥^ r' ; i r' ^^ ^^ 

rfV. r 



gaa — 

5^ 



f^ 



3. 

I watched the ashes as it came 

Fast drawing toward the end; 
I watched it as a friend would watch 

Beside a dying friend; 
But still the flame crept slowly on; 

It vanished into air; 
I threw it from me, spare the tale,_ 

It was my last cigar. Refrain 

4. 

Ive seea the land of all I love 

Fade in the distance dim; 
Ive watched above the blighted heart, 

Where once proitd hope bath been; 
But I have never known a grief 

That conld with that compare, 
When off the blue Canary Isles 

I smoked my last cigar. Refrain 
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Fra Diavolo 



^ 



SOLO 
Moderato 



^^ 



J^ I A Ji J J Ji 



P^ 



y~M 



^ 



[^m 



The fes . tal day has come, And bright, ly beams the mom- ing; The 

Come, join in mirth and song, V^th young hearts fond.ly beat . ing; Sip 



i I' I f i ^ 



i m JT i i 



^ff 



.^1,8 J^ 




?^ 



?^ 



^ 



Ji ji- Ji J ■■ Ji I >■ Js rj i 



^ 



^ 



^ 



sun peeps forth a. fresh, 
pleas . ure while we may, 



Our fes . tal day. a dom 

For earth - ly joys are fleet . ing< 






^ V ^ y ^ ^ 



iiii ^ 



m 




i* 



i=^ 



CHORUS 



f. r- MFj ^' ^ ■i-i ir F r !< 



• M 



rah! Hur.rahl The fes.tal day has come! Hur. rah! Hur.rahl The 



i k^^-(l\it \ 



^^m. 



fl » vfl 



M 



f 



^^ 






[ f • » ^'! r 



^ 



Allegro vivace 



o. Ji j^ Ji j^ : Ji J I 



^ 



^ 



fes . tal day has come. 



Up - see, Up - see, tra-la-la - la. 




Arr. by F. F. BalUrd 
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Up - see, Up - see, tra-la-la-la, 



Up - see, Up - see, tra-Ia-la -la, The 



>•: >■ jv-i J^ ♦ ♦ •* i: 4: 



. l iiiji ifJiii P 




^=' V — ■ — V 



Jl. J) J'. i 



cresc. 



}\. ji ji j^ ji. 1 j\ J 



ome. I 



[$ 



fes . tal day has come 



hear the boots, the hoots, the boots, the 



i. i J. i J 



ii i i J i i J I 



/» 



cresc. 



t 



Ji ff J' ^ 3' J' 



.^ 



yJ^ Ji 



vj \ r V f m 



^=g^ 



? 



b-b-b-b-b-b- boots; Pra Di. - a . vo . lo, the Rob . her, R-a Di 






r f r-j r-j. 



s 



^ 



^' ^^'^^"Ti 



1 



cresc. 




J'pi.^']) j."^ hp-p F'? ^f^^ir^ 



/rs 



^ 



b-b-b-b-b-b-bootsjFra Di - 



a - vo - lo, the. Rob . ber, Com-ing down the stairs. 




/fc-iii-oivxa-fto 



98 



Rig -A- Jig 



Allegro 

TENORS 
f 



pfhi;ii<hi'U'>^ \ i''^i\ ^li'h''^ 



1. As I wasivalk.ing down the street, Heigh.o, heigho, heigh . o, heigho, A 

2. Said I to her/^ What is jour trade?lleigh.o, heigho, heigh - o, heigho, Said 
BASSES/^ j 



Wf I i i I i 1 1'^ / 1 '^ ' f I ^ -^ '^ '^ I i t i 



REFRAIN 



p m'h l i^ ^ ^ . \^\ \^f) \ ^ \ i^^ 



pret-ty girl 1 chanced to meet, Heig^-o, heigho, heigh, o. 



pret-ty gin i cnancea to meet, neign-o, oeigno, neign.o.^ 

she to me,"lin a weav. ei%maidrHeigh.o, heigho,— heigh. o.{ Wg-anjig-jig, and a . 



[h i/ //iM i; ih . uuP\ \ hl}M i ^ 



h li. J*;, j) i J'. Jiji hl^^^i^U J || ii^ iU )/, 



'=F 



way we go, a . way we go, a - way we go, Rig^a .jig. jig, and a -way we go, Heigh. 



[■■"^1 ltlt \ i-^i''^ \i)l w^fh^fNt h 




0, heigho, — hei^ . o. Heigh . o, heigho, heigh.o, heigho, heigh.o, heigho, heigh. 



^ 



^^-T^ 



,I \ U^. h^^ff'f i iJU 



Mr? 



h lii> \ iUi\ \] Mil K\ |i| ^ P\\\ II 



0, heigho, Rig- a . jig. jig, and a . way we go, Heigh.o, heigho, — heigh.o. 



i>u7r i / r//7 / i/ ti i^ u 



.g^=FM 



m 



f=f 



Capyriltht. Vnrd by p4»milaMiea 



4~»». a42AS-«lO 



Nut -Brown Maiden 
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Andante 
1 /i , . TENORS 



m 



if f e:; M I F M ^ ^^^ 



1. Nut - brown maid . en, Thou hast a bright blue eye for love, 

Z. Nut - brown maid . en, Thou hast a ru . bj lip to kiss, 

8. Nut - brown maid . en, Thou hast a slen - der waist to clasp, 
BASSES 






MM 



r=j=T 



J==T 



* 



P f LJ P M F M M W 



Nut - brown maid . en, Thou hast a bright blue eye; A 

Nut - brown maid . en. Thou hast a ru . by lip; A 

Nut - brown maid . en. Thou hast a slen . der waist; A 



^ 



^^ 



M ff M '' ^ 



r=f=j 



ii 



ight blue eye is thine, love! The glance in it is mine, love! 



bright 

ru 

slen 



'm h i H 



blue eye is 

by lip is thine, love! The 

der waist is thine, level The 



^ 



glance in it is mine, love! 
kiss . ing of it mine, love! 
arm a - round it m ine, love! 



\ I |i^ |i^ 11^ 



^ 



T=^T 



f=r 



\i^ p p L? M I P M ^ -M-r 



Nut - brown maid - en, Thou hast 
Nut - brown maid . en. Thou hast 
Nut - brown maid - en. Thou hast 



a bright blue eye for love, 
a ru . by lip to kiss, 
a slen . der waist to clasp. 



i*iH> J J P 



M ffp n ^ 



r 



r=? 



j''^ P P elf F P I P M M^ I 



Nut - brown maid . en. Thou 
Nut - brown maid . en. Thou 
Nut - brown maid - en, Thou 



■^-^^i^ j j (^ 



r 



Wf 



hast a bright blue eye. 

hast a ru . by lip. 

hast a slen . der waist. 

f ^ ^ ^ '\ m 
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Bring back my Bonnie to me 



i 



Andante 
SOLO 
fnf dolce 



^ 



mn 



i 



^ 



1. My Bon - nie lies o . ver the o . cean, . 

2. Last night, as I lay on my pil - low,— 

3. Oh, blow, ye winds, o - ver the o . cean,. 

4. The winds have blown o . ver the o . cean,. 



My 

Last 
And 
The 



[^ 



^m 



^^ 



^m 



^^ 



\^m 



^^ 



^ 



^m 



^m 



^ 



i 



^ 



^±- 



Bon . nie lies 

night, as I 

blow, ye winds, 

winds have blown 



o . ver the 

lay on my 

o . ver the 

o . ver the 



sea;, 
bed,, 
sea;, 
sea:- 



My 

Last 
Ob, 
The 



^^ 



^m 



^^ 



^^ 



m 



P 



^^ 



^^= 



t 



^ 



P 



Bon 
night, 
blow, 
winds 



nie lies 
as I 

ye winds, 

have blown 



o . 
lay 
o . 
o . 



ver 

on 

ver 

ver 



the 
my 
the 
the 



pil 
o 
o 



cean , 
low,_ 
cean^ 
cean, 



Oh, 

I 

And 

And 



^^ 



^m 



f 



t 



^^ 



^^ 



P 



^^ 



p 
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bring back my 

dreamt that my 

bring back my 

bronght back my 



Bon - nie to 

Bon - nie was 

Bon . nie to 

Bos . nie to 



me._ 
dead, 
me — 
me. 



$=^ 



^m 



^^ 



m 



^m 



m 



REFRAIN 

AIR 
A nff esfiressivo 



i 



m 



r I r r r I r ^ r I f r 



7Z1I 



uOSZ 



:^^^ 



Bring back, bring back, Bring back my Bonuiie to me, to 

CHORUS 
TENORS 
A ^ espresstvo 



^ 



p: I f f f i r p f ^ 



me: 



SE3 



Bring back, bring back. Bring back my Bon nie to 
BASSES 



me, to 



me; 



5=31 



221 



5"! 



^' 




Bring back, bring back. Oh, bring back my Bon. nie to 



m 



TT^ 



\ F I r r r i | : |: |: ^y 

ack. Oh, brine: back my Bon.nie to me! 



nz: 



Bring back, bring back, Oh, bring back my Bon.nie to 

^ ■ 



» 



^ 



tZ2= 



an 



32 



JT! 



PARODY 

My Bonnie lies over the ocean. 
My Bonnie li^s over the sea; 

My Bonnie lies over the ocean. 
As seasick as seasick can be. 

Bring back, bring back. 

Bring back my dinner- to me, to mel 
Bring back, bring back, 

Bring back my dinner to mel 
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The Spanish Guitar 



M 



Moderato 



' II ' ri, 1 , 1, j>. ji i ,K, h \' ^ .--rf 



I. When I 



was a 
2. Im no long.er a 



stu.dent at 
stu^dent at 



Ca . diz, . 
Ca - diz, 



;#^ 



m 



m 



^s 



Bat I 



^^ 



r"^ 



V 



gfe 



^ 



^^^ 



^ 



E 



O I i 



E 



1^ jw I J Ml I ^ M' I J) 



<<^ * 



^ 



plajU on the Spanish Gui - tar, Ching/Chingl I used to make love to the 
plaj on the Span.ish Qui . tar, Ching/Chtngf And still I am fond of the 



^ 



m 



m 



m 



r^ 



; ^^i^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



E 
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E 



^ 



^^ 



^ 



^5 



la - dies, 
la . dies, 



I think of them now when a . far, CAing/Ching/ 
Tho' now Im a hap. py pa _ pa, ChingiChingI 



if'"' iJh 



W 



^ 



^ 



's 



^ 



m 
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^^ 



^^ 



^ 



s 



J, J' I J' 



^ 



Ring,ching,chingfRing,diif%chingi'Bing oviij ye bells. Oh, ring out, ye 

CW-O/MTSte^ORS . . . . k K ^ I k k k ^ 



""''"TENORS 



mn&chifiefRtnz,ching: chine/ Binar out, ye bells, Oh, rinfir out, ye 



Ring\ching^chin§fRingfChing^chingfBing out, ye bells, 
BASSES . 
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BOHUNKUS 



i 



TENORS 



m 



^ 



^ 



f 



f f f r I ^ 



f 



1. Tiere was & far . mer«- had two sons, And these two sons were 

a. Now these two boys had^ suits of clothes And they were made for 

3. Now these two boys to the thea _ tre went "When - ev - er they saw 
BASSES 



DAixsr^is I L I I I 



^ 



brothers; Bo . hunk-us was the name of one, Jo - se-phus was Ifne muerk. 



brothers; Bo . hunk-us was the name of one, Jo - se-phus was liixe ^tlTerk. 

Sunday; Bo . hunk.us wore his evL ry day, Jo - se.phus his on Monday, 

fit; Bo - ]|iuik.us in the gal.lVy sat, Jo - se-phus in the pit. 



l'n^\^.^ i h^^^ ri'ii'ii|iijiii'ipii^Mi 



Now these two boys are dead and gone , _ 

Long may their ashes rest! 
Bohunkus of the cholera died, 

Josephus, by request. 



Now these two boys their story told, 

And they did tell it well; 
Bohunkus he to Heaven went, 

Josephus he to Sing- sing! 



Arr. bj F.F.BulUrd 
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The Quilting Party 



m 



SOLO for Due f) 

Andante 
nip espressivo 



Ih the 



^m 



yr-^l J. i : 



E 



? 



r 



On the 
Rest-ed 
TVembled 
And those 



giit - ter'd, 

rest - ed, 

trem . bled , - 
dawn - iag, — 



1. In the skj' 

2. On my arm 

3. On m^' lips 

4. On my lips 



the bright stars 
a soft hand 
a whis - per 

new hopes were 
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lOo 



m i' f I i \ p 



^ 



bank 

light 

tiU 

hopes 



the pale moon 
as o . cean 
it dared to 

have lived and 



shone; 

foam; 

come; 
gxx)wn; 



ff* 



^ 



^ 



And Was from Annt Di . nahs 



n^rn 



in iJii 



Si 



^^ 



»=^^ 




qnilt-ing par.ty I was see - ing Nel.lie 



home. 



m 



m 






w 



''^ I'l l 



I 



^ 



CHORUS^ 
SOPRANO 




}f \ ff,il-A(±il^ \ liUM-ii 



ALTO 

I was see.ing Nel.lie home, I was see.ing Nel.lie home; And Was 



yffe i 'pp i ^ T'^ r-ir^r Fr i rrF r i r- m 




^ 



^ 



F^ 



^m 



i ji rj> 



»y 



Si 



$ 



zn 



-e 



p^ 



^L^ 



^ 



> ' > i I t > i-a 



(repeat pp) 



r r r ' F 



Pf= f ' r - M ^ 

from Aunt Di.nahs quilt-ing par-tj' I was see . ing Nel.lie 

1- i. ^ 



home. 




^The Chorus may be sunRhy mens voices from these notes with gpod\ 
effect, although the MBass will be often hif^hcr than the Tenors J 
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The Animals 



SOLO 
Allegretto 



CHcaws 




V f f V 



m 



No . ah he did build 

marchld the an - i. mals one 

march'd the an . i - mals two 

marched the an. i* mals three 

march'd the an . i , mals four 

march'd the an . i-mals five 



an ark, 
by one, 
by two, 
by three, 
by four, 
by five, 



Lud.dy, fud.dy, 



i 



i 



ptf 




fSQLO 



r f ^ yj> \ r r^ M r mm 



whack, fol, lud . djy heigh - ol . 



^ 



Old No 

He march\i 

He march'd 

He march'd 

He march'd 

Be march'd 



ah he did 

the an . i - mals 

the an . i.mals 

the an . i.mals 

.the an . i.mals 

the an . i-mals 



^m 



«^ 



«/ 



^m 







£ 



build an ark, To sail ^a . bout 

one by one, He march'd them in 

two by two. The 

three by three, The 

four by four, The 

five by five, The 



leo - pard and 
el . e.phant and 



in Cen . tral Park. 

by fife and drum, 

the kan . ga . roo. 

the skip . ping flea. 



rhinoc . e . ros couldnt in the door, 
jack . ass came with a big bee - hive. 



ife 



i 



^^ 



^^ 



aai 



$ 



^i 
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r ^ i' j- i' I 'i 



J >i II 



Lnd-dy, fad -dy, whack, fol, lud.djy heigh - o! 




He marched the animals six by six, 

Lttddy, fuddy, whack, fol,ltiddy, heigho! 
He marched the animals six by six, 
The camel shouldered a btuidle of sticks. 

Luddy, fnddy, whack, fol,luddy, heigho! 
H. 
He marched the animals seven by seven, 

Luddy, fuddy, \>iiack, fol,ludd3'^ heighol 
He marched the animals seven by seven. 
The animals thought they were going to heaven. 

Luddj", fuddy, whack, fol, luddy, heigho! 

He marched the animals eight by eight, 

Luddy, fuddy, whack, fol, luddy, heigho! 
He marched the animals eight by eight. 
The animals thought they should all be late. 

Luddy, fuddy, \iiiack, fol, luddy, heigho! 
10. 
He marched the animals nine by nine, 

Luddy, fuddy, whack, fol, luddy, heigho! 
He marched the animals nine by nine, 
Old Noah he found they were just in time. 

Luddy, fuddy, whack, fol, luddy, heigho! 
11. 
He marched the animals ten by ten, 

Luddy, fuddy, whack, fol, luddy, heigho! 
He marched the animals ten by ten> 
They all got in but a speckled hen. 

Luddy, fuddy, whack, fol, luddy, heigho! 
12. 
And then old Noah he shut the door, 

Luddy, fuddy, whack, fol^ luddy, heighol 
And then old Noah he shut the door, 
The animals couldVit go in any more. 

Luddy, fuddy, whack, fol,luddyy heigho! 
13. 
And what became of those left out? 

Luddy, fuddy, ^diack, fol, luddy, heigho! 
And what became of those left out? 
They're out in the meadow, a-scampVing about. 

Luddy, fuddy, whack, fol, luddy, heigho! 
14. 
Perhaps you think theres another verse 

Luddy, fuddy, whack, fol, luddy, heighol 
Perhaps you think there's another verse — 
(Spoken) But there isn't! 
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Mother Goose, Improved 



Allegro moderato 
TENORS 



P^'^ n M| i K M | i y LTM^- ^'' 



1. Jack and Jill went np the Hill To fetch a Feiil of Wa . ter; 
BASSES 



r'"''ii'^ l\ M^ n M^ M- 1> 



< ' < 



^3E 



|j '' |i ii'i' /i|i / |i ihi ( ^ihi' / I 



Jack fell down and broke his Grown, And Jill came tumbling af . ter. 



■M ' ' ^ rr Mr' K Mj J 5/ I J ' J^H 



^ 



' "■■pi j M n i /M M g i (l^f =M44 



2. Hey, did -die, did. die, The Cat and the Fid. die, The Cow_ jumped o .ver the 

3. Old Moth.er Hubbard She went to the Cupboard Tb get her poor Dog. a 

4. Lit. tie Jack Hor.ner He sat in a Cor.ner, A . eat.ing his Christmas 



\""*( i ; M i ''i > ) n I '-i ii-M 



$ 



j.-^— 



^ 



^^=5[ 



i i N I I fi i ^ 



^M 



f 



-V V V^^V V 



Moon;— 
bone;— 
Pie? 



The lit - tie Dog laughed to 

But when she got there, the 

He put in his Thumb and he 



see the sport, And the 

Cup.board was bare, And 

pull'd out a Plum, — And 



hi rj, h^ M M m/^ y R ? 
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Dish ran a. way with the Spoon^poon, Spoon, And the Dish ran a .wa^' with the. 

so the poor Do||^. gie got none, none, none, And so the poor Dog- gie got. 

said"What a good B03- am I, I, 11" And saidj^Vhat a good Boy am'L 



'^^'' f ^//// i ^' j.i] jjij an i I 



REFRAIN 



i n \} i^' I ? i'^ / / / i I fT i i M 



Oh, nol We^ nev . ef get dmnk an . y morel. 



1 '^ A I I f I » g t M ^ 



=F=F 



I' r I '^ || I ^1 / 1 i i 1 1 c^ 



y y 



Oh, no! We'll nev- er get dmnk an - y morel. 



'H*f' I j : J' I 'M ? M f I 'fQ ' ^ 



^ 



| l I 1 ^ i ;^ / p^ n^ 1 1^ ^^ 



=¥=<= 



r 



Oh, nol We'll nev - er get drunk an - y more!- 




i 



h ^ 



^^^^^^^tf 



;f (f M 



BEE 



Nev.er get dmnkl Nev.er get drank 1 Nev-er get drank an -y morel 
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There's Music in the Air 



m 



Allegretto 
mpdolce 



m 



^ 



When the in - fant morn is 



l.There's mu . sic 
2.There's mu .sic 
^ENORSsJIiere's mu - sic 




in the air When the in . fant morn is 

in the air When the noon-tides sul - try 

in the air ._ When the twi.lightb gen - tie 



au - sic in the air When the twLlights gen - tie 

n n \r\^ \ U l} t , ' 

nu - sic in the air When the in . fant mom is 



f.TUere's mu -sic 
2.There's mu . sic 
BASSES ^There's mu . sic 



^^ 



i 



in the 
in the 
in the 



air 
air 
air 
o 



When the in . fant mom is 

When the noon-tide's sul . try 

Wh^n the tiBvMigits gen . tie 




m 



r r r r 



zsn 



mp dolce 



^ 



r r I r r ih c c r r i ''' ' i 

lush is seen On the hricht and lauirh.infi: sky; 



nigh, And faint its blush is seen 

beam Re . fleets a gold - en light — 

sigh Is lost on eve 



sicn Is lost on eve.ninirs oreast. 

p^^ I': ^ i 7 Tihm 



lie bright and laugh.ing sky; 
Qn the dis _ tant mounJtain stream, 
As it9 pen . siye beau.ties die. 




^^ 



nigh, And faint its blush is seen . 

beam Re . fleets a gold . en light 

sicrh Is lost on eve.ninirk breast. 

J J J ^ 



ae brig^ and lang^ng sky; 
On the dis . tant mounJtain stream, 
it? pen - siye beau-ties die. 



U rJ. J 



a 




^^ 



^ 



f" 



r r r r 



f 



^ 



^ 



Man.y3 harps ec - 
When be.neath some 
Then, oh, then the 

PO *■ j J 



stat . ic sound 
grate . ful glade 
loved ones gone 



With its thrill of joy 
Sor . rows ach . ing head 
Wake the pure ce . les. 



pro. found, 

is laid, 

tial song; 




lan.yji harp's ec . 
When be.neath some 
Then, oh, then the 



^JP> oh> 



sound 
grate. ful glade 
loved ones gone 



With its thrill of joy 
Sor . row's ach . ing head 
Wake the pure ce . les 



'^^\j r 






pro. found, 

is laid, 

tial song; 

•9 



^ 



r r r 



r r f^ 




air. 
air. 



While we list, en . chant. ed, there To the mu.sic in the air. 
Sweet. ly to the spir . it there Comes the mu . sic in the air. 
An . gel voi . ces greet us there In the mu . sic in the air.^..^^^ air. 



"tfce 



mu . sic in tbe air. 
SweetJy to the spir . it there Gomes the mu . sic in the air. 
An. gel voi. ces greet us there Ip the mu.sic iq the air. 



air. 
air. 
ir. 



An. gel vol. ces greet us there In the mu.sic in tHe ^^^^reteat t»S^^' 
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